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To the moſt Excellent and moſt Illuſtrious 
Princeſs Anne Dutcheſs of Monmonth, 
and Bucclugh, Wife to the moſt Illuſtrious 
and High-born Prince Fames Duke of 
Monmouth. 


May ic pleaſe your Grace, 
HE fawour which Heroick Plays have lately 
found upon our Theaters, has been wholly de- 
riv'd to them from the countenance and appro- 
bation they have receiv'd at Court. The moſt 
eminent perſons for Wit and Honour in the Royal Circle 
hawing ſo far owned them, that they have judg'd no way 
fo fit as Verſe to entertain a Noble Audience, or to expreſs 
a noble paſſion. And amongſt the reſt which have been writ- 
ten in this kind, they have been ſo indulgent to this Poem, 
as to allow it no inconſiderable place. Since, therefore, to 
the Court I owe its fortune on the Stage ; ſo, being now more 
publickly expos'd in Print, I humbly recommend it to your 
Graces ProteSion, who by all knowing perſons are efteen'd 
a Principal Ornament of the Court. But though the rank, 
which you bold in the Royal Family, might dire$ the Eyes 
of a Poet to you, yet your b:auty and goodneſs detain and fix 
them. High Objects, 'tis true, attract the ſight ; but it 
looks up with pain on Craggy Rocks and Barren Mountains, 
and continues not intent on any objec, which 1s wanting in 
ſhades and greens to entertain it. Beauty, in Courts, 1s ſo 
neceſſary to the young, that thoſe who.are without it, ſeemto 
be there to no other purpoſe then to wait on the triumphs 
of the fair ; to attend their motions in obſcurity, as the Moon 
| | and 
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-4#d Stars do the Sunby day:or,at beſt,to be the reſuge of thoſe 


hearts which others have d:ſpis'd ;, and, by the unworthi- 
neſs of both, #o give and take a miſerable comfort. But as 
needful as beauty is, Virtne, and Honour are yet more : the 
the raign of it without their ſupport is unſafe and ſbort like 
that of Tyrants. Ewery Sun which looks on Beauty waſts 
it ; and, when once it is decaying, the repairs of Art are of 
as ſhort continuance, as the after Spring, when the Sun 1s 


going farther off. This, Madam, 3s its ordinary Fate, but 


yours which 3s accompanied by Virtue, is not ſubject to that 
gommon deſtiny. Tour Grace has not only a long time of Youth 
in which to flouriſh, but you have likewiſe found the way by 
an untainted preſervation of your Honour, to make that pe- 
riſhable good more laſting. And if Beauty, like Wines could 
be preſeru'd, by being mix'd and embodied with others of 


.their own natures, then your Graces would be immortal, ſence 


10 part of Europe can afford a parallel to. your Noble Lord, 
in maſculine Beauty, and in goodlineſs of ſhape. To re- 
ceive the bleſſongs and prayers of mankind, you need only to 
be ſeen together : we are ready to conclude that you are a pair 
of Angels ſent below to make Virtue amiable in your perſons, 
or to ſit to Poets when they would pleaſantly inftru& the 
Age, by drawing goodneſs in the moſt perfe& and alluring 
ſhape of Nature. But though Beanty bethe Theme, on which 


| Poets love to dwell, T muſt be forc'd to quit it as a private 


praiſe, ſince you have deſery'd thoſe which are more pub- 
lick. For Goodneſs and Humanity, which ſhinein you, are 
Virtues which concern Mankind : and by a certain kind of 


intereſt all people agree in their commendation, becauſe the 
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profit of them may extend to many. - 'Tis ſo much your in= 


. Clination to do good, that you ftay not to be skd ; which is 


an approach ſo nigh the Deity, that Humane Nature is not 
capable of a nearer. Tis my Happineſs that T can teſtifie 


| this Virtue of your Graces by my own experience ; ſince I 


have ſo great an averſion from ſoliciting Court-Fawours, 
that T am ready to look on thoſe as very bold, who dare grow 
rich there without deſert. But I beg your Graces pardon for 
aſſuming this Virtue of Modefty to my ſelf, which the ſe- 
quel of this Diſcourſe will no way juſtifie. For inthis Ad- 
dreſs I bave already quitted the CharaSter of a modeſt Man, 
by preſenting you this Poem as an acknowledgment, which 
ands in need of your proteClion ; and which ought no more 
to beefteem'd a Preſent, than it is accounted bounty in the 
Poor, when they beftow a Child on ſome wealthy Friend, 
who will better breed it up. Off-ſprings of this Nature are 
like to be ſo numerous with me, ihat T muſt be forcdto ſend 
ſome of them abroad ; only this is like tobe more fortunate 
then his Brothers, becauſe Thawe landed him on a Hoſpita- 
ble ſhore. Under your Patronage Montezuma hopes he 3s 
more ſafe than in his Native Indies : and therefore comes 
to throw himſelf at your Graces feet ; paying that homage 
to your Beauty, which he refus'd to the wiolence of his Con- 
querours. Hebegs only that when he ſhall relate his ſuf- 
fering#, you will conſider him as antridian Prince; andnot 
expect any other Eloquence from his ſunplicity, then what 
bis griefs bave furniſh d him withal. His ſtory is, per- 
haps the greateſt, which was ever repreſented in a Poem of 
this nature ; (the ation of it including the Diſcovery and 
br Ss: 1 | Conqueſt 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
Conqueſt of a New World.) Init I bawe neither wholly 
follow'd the truth of the Hiſtory, nor altogether left it : but 
bave taken all the liberty of a Poet, to add, alter, or dimi- 
niſh, as T thought might beſt conduce to the beautifying of my 
Work. It being not the buſineſs of a Poet to repreſent Hiſto- 
rical truth, but probability. But I am not to make the juſti- 
Feation of this Poem, which I wholly leave to your Graces 
mercy. Tis az irregular piece, if compar'd with many of 
Corneilles, and, if I may make @ judgment of it, written 
with more Flame than Art ; in which it repreſents the 
mind and intentions of the Author, who is with much more 


Zeal and Integrity, than Deſign and Artifice, 
MADAM, 
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Your Graces moſt Obedient 
and moſt Obliged Servant, 
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Connexion of the Indian ——_— to the Indian Queen, 

FF 7 
H E Concluſion of th Len Deen, tof Shich Poem was writ 
by me)lett little Ape dl 0-4 r$c (oy be builc on, there remain- 
| | ing but two of the confiderable Charadters alive, (viz.) Montezume, 
and Oraz:a ; thereupon the Author of this, thought it neceſſary to produce 
new perſons from the old ones; and con{idering the late India ©neen, before 
ſhe lov'd Montezuma, liv'd in clandeſtine Marriage with her General Tragal/a, 
from thoſe two, he has rak'd a Son and two Daughters, ſuppoſed to be lefc 
youn:; Orphans at their Death ; On the other fide; he has given to Montezuma 
and Ur.1z; -, two Sonsand a Daughter, all now ſuppaſed to be grown up -to 
Mcns and Womens Eſtate ; and their Mother Oxqzia. { for. whom there. was.no 

further uſe in the ſtory )lately dead, uo oo 
So that you are to imagine about Twenty' years clapfed finee the'Corona- 
tion of Montez»ma ; who, in the Fruth' of yes was'2 great. and glo. 
rious Prince; and in whoſe time hapned the Diſcovery and: Invaſion of 
Mexico by the Spaniards ; under the condudt of Hernando Cortez, who, joyne 
ing with the T/axcalan-Ingians, the inveteratc Enemies. of Moptezwng, wholly 
ſubverted that flourifhing Empires ' che Conqueſt of. which,-is; the Sub of 

this Dramatique Poem” og nn Re Wn 
I have neither wholly followed the ſtory nor varied from it ; and, as near as 
I could, have traced the Native ſimplicity and ignorance of the Tr4ians, in re- 
lation to European Cuſtomes : The Shipping, Armour, Horſes, -Swords, and 
Guns of the Spaniards, being as new to them, as their Habjts and their Lan» 

guage were to the Chriſtians, * : ©: .+. + FRET TE NERC TIN 
The difference of their Religion from ours, I have taken from the ory ic 
ſelf; and that which you find of it in the firſt. and fifth. Aﬀs, touching the (uf- 
ferings and conſtancy of Montezuma in his Opinions, I have only illuſtrated, 

not alter'd from thoſe who have written of it, © "2a nb iy 
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The Names of the Perſons Reps ſented. \ 
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Montczama, Empecour of Mexico, ©. .... = 
| Oamar, his EJdeft Son. _ + MT ps 
Indians Men,<Gyomar, his Younger Son. * , 
Orbellan, Son'to ny IidianaPut 
High Prieſt of the'Swps, + 0 

Cydaria, Montezuma's Daughter. 
Women, { dimeric iſters; and Daughter to the late In4ian Queen. 

Cortez, the Spaniſh General, 


Spaniards, | _ = | mmanders under him. 


The Scene MEX1C © and two Leagues about it, Pro- 
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Lwighty Critiques | whom our Indians bere. 
Worſhip, juft as they do the Devil, for fear. 


In reverence to your pow'r I come e this day 


To give you timely warning of our Play. 

The Srenes are 0ld,the' Habits arethe Fronh 
Woe wore laſt year, before the Spaniards care. 
Now if. you ſtay, the blood that ſhall be ſhed. 
From this poor Play, be all upon your head. 

We neither promiſe you one Dance, or Show, . 
Then Plot and Language they are wanting too: 
But you, kind Wits, will thoſe light fawlts excuſe : 2 
Thoſe are the common. frailties of the Muſe: 
Which who ob eee, be buyes bis place too dear : : 
For 'tis your buſineſs to be conz ned here. 

Theſe wretched fpies of wit muſt then confe feſs | ; 
They take more fra to pleaſe themſelves t  efs. 
Grant w ſuch Judges, Phezbus we requeſt, - 


Hs Lok 4 themſelves into a jeſt; 


Such eaſic wager, that our Poet may 

Him elf admire the fortune of his Play. 

And arrogantly,'aspis felloms as”: Yor 1G 
Think he writes well, becau uſe be pleaſes yon. x 


| by he conceives not hard to bring ries 


; Lars f you would joyn to help him out. 
each man take: but what be endefendl, x 
ya leave the ref wpon the oeks hands, = 


© Prologue. 
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ACT I SCENE 9 


The Scene a pleaſant Indian Country. 


Enter Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, with Spaniards and Tadians of 
their party. "RR | 


Cort. N what new happyClimate are we throwo, 
So long kept ſecret, and ſo late)y known; 
As if our old world modeſtly withdrew, 
And here, in private, had brought forth a new / 
Vaſq. Corn, Wine,and Oylare wanting to this ground, 
"Tn which our Countries fruitfully abound : 
As if this Infant world, yet un-array'd, 
Naked and bare, in Natures Lap were laid. 
No uſeful Arts have yet found footing here 5 
But all untaught and ſalvage does appear. | 
Cort. Wild and untaught are Terms which we alone 
Invent, for faſhions differing from our own: 
For all their Cuſtoms are by Nature wrought, 
But we, by Art, unteach what Nature taught. 
Piz, In Spain our Springs, like o1d Mens Children be 
Decay'd and wither'd from their infancy - 
Nokindly ſhowers fall on our barren earth, 
To hat: the ſeaſons ina timely birth. 
Our Summer ſuch a Ruſlet Livery wears, 
As in a Garment often dy'd _ 
| Cort, 


Ga): | 
' Cort. Here nature ſpreads her fruitful ſweetneſs round, 


Breaths on the Air and broods HPPP the ground, 
Here days and nightsthe only feaſons be, 


The Sun no Climat does ſo gladly ſee ; RN 
 Wheg fogc'd from, OX uf art lens 
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Vaſq. Methinks we walk in dreams on fairy Land, 
Where golden Ore lies mi xt with common ſand; __________ 
Each downfalof a flood the Mountains pour 
From their rich bowels, rolls a filver ſhower... , 
Cort, Heaven from all ages wiſely did provide 
This wealth, and for the braveſt Nation hide, 
Who with four hundred foot.and forty horſe, 
Dare boldly go a New found World to force. 
Piz. :Our: men, though. Valiant, we 
But Indians joyn-the Indians to ſubdue 5 
Taxallan, ſhouk by Monteznmas powers, 


Has to reſiſt his forces, call'd in ours. 
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IX 


Vaſq. Raſhly to arm agaioſt ſogreataKing- © © |} 


I hold not ſafe, nor is it juſt-to bring + .,., nf 
A War, without a fair deftance made. It, 
Piz, Declare we firſt our quarrel : then invade. © 

Cort. My ſelf, my Kings Embaſladour, will, go3 
Speak Indian Guide, how farto Mexico? , |.1,., | 
Indi. Your eyes can ſcarce ſo fara proſpe& make,. 
As to diſcern the City on the Lake. | 
But that broad Cauſ-way will dire your way, | 
And you may reach the Towa by noon of day, PZ 0 
Cort. Command a party of our indiaxs;out, 
With a ſtrict charge not to engage, but ſcout; | TIE 
By noble ways we Conqueſt will prepare, 


Firſt offer peace, and that refus'd. make war. + Exennt. 
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SCE N E II. 
AT emple, aud the high Prieſt with other TOY 


To them an Indian. | 
Ind. Haſte Holy Prieſt,it is the Kings command. 
High Pr. When ſets he forward? © 
Ind.---------- He is nearat hand. 
High Pr. The incenſe is upon the Altar plac'd, 
The bloody Sacrifice al Iready paſt. | | 
Five hundred Captives ſaw the riſing Sun, 
Who1oſt their Hehe ere half his race was run, 
That which remains we here muſt celebrate ; 
Wherefar froth noiſe, without the City gate, | 
The peacefn] power that governs love repairs, 
To feaſt upon ſoft vows and filent pray'rs. 
We for his Royal preſence only ſtay, 
To end the rites'of this ſo ſolemn day. Exit Indiaw. 
Enter Montezuma 3. his eldeſt Son Odmar ; his 
Danehter Cydaria, Almeria, Alibech, Or- 
beltan, and, Train. They place themſelves. 
High Pr. On your birth day, while welig 
To our Gods and to vur King, 
Her, among this beariteous quire, - 
Whoſe petteCions you admire, 
Her, whbo faireſt does appear, ''* 
Crown her Queen of al | theyear. 
Of the year and of the dry, 
And at her fcet your Garland Jay. 
Odm. My Father this way does his looks Aire, 


| Heaven grant he giveit not where [ ſuſpect. 


Montezuma riſes, goes about the Ladies, and at 
| length ſtays at Almeria and bows. 
Mont. Since my Orazia*s death I have tot ſeen 
A beauty ſo deſerving to be Queen | 
As fair Almeria, rw TY 
go eb wg cob © 
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(4) : 
Alm.-------------Sure he will not know To her Brother 
My birth I to that iojur'd Princeſs owe, _ Siſter aſide. 
Whom his hard heart not only love deny'd, bs | 
But in her ſufferings took unmanly pride. . Y 
Alib. Since Montezuma will his choice renew; + 
In dead Orazia's room eleting you, 
'T will pleaſe our Mothers Ghoſt that.you ſucceed. 
To all the glories of her Rivals bed. | 
Alm. If news be carried to the ſhades below; 
The Indian Queen will be more pleas'd, toknow 
That 1 his ſcorns-on htm, who ſcorn'd her, pay. 
Orb. Would you could right her ſome more noble way. 
| _ _ She turns to him who is kneeling 
all this while, 
Mont. Madam, this poſture is for Heaven deſign'd, [ Kneeling. 
And what moves Heaven I hope may make you kind. 
Alm, Heaven may be kind, the Gods uninjur4 live, 
And crimes below coſt little to forgive... - 
By thee, Inbumane, both my Parents dy'd 3; 
One by thy ſword, the other by thy pride, 
* Mont. My haughty mind no fate could ever bow, 
Yet I muſt ſtoop to one who ſcorns me now: 
Is there no pity to my ſufferings due ?. rn 
Alm. As much as what my-mother found from: you... 
- Mont, Your mothers wrongs a recompence ſhall meer... 
' - Hay my Scepter at her Daughters feet... 
Alm. He, who does now my leaſFcommands obey, . 
Would call me Qaeen, and take my pow raway. 
Odm. Cin he hear this, and not-his Fetters break 7 
Is love ſo pow'rful, or his ſoul ſo weak ? | 
Te fright her from it, Madam, though youſce . 
The King is kind, I hope your modeſty. | 
Will know, what diſtance to the Crown is dues: 
Aim. Diſtance and modeſty preſcrib'd by you? 
Odm. . Almeria dares not think ſuch thoughts as theſe. 
Alnz. She dares both*think and act what thoughts ſhe pleaſe. 
"Tis much below me on his Throne to fit ;- | 


Bug when.F do, you ſhall petitionit. 


Od. 


er 
e, 


ve 


| (5) 
Od. If, Sir, Almeria does your bed partake, 
I mourn for tny forgotten mothers ſake. 
Mont. When Parents loves are order'd by a Son, 
Let ſtreams preſcribe their fountains where to run. 
Odm. InallIurgel keep my duty til), 
Not rule your reaſon, but inſtru&t your will. - 
Mont. Small uſe of reaſon in that Prince is ſhown... 


Whofollows others, and negledts his own. - : 
Almeria to Orbellan axd Alibeeh, who are 


thtFwhile whiſpering to her, 
Alm. No, he ſhall ever love, and always be 


The ſubje& of my ſcorn and cruelty. 
Orb. To provethe laſting torment of his life... 


F 


| You muſtnot be his Miſtreſs, but his Wife. 


Few know what care, an Husbands-peace deſtroys, - 


| Hisreal griefs, and hisdiſſembled joys. 


Alm. What mark of pleaſing vengeance could be ſhown, 


If I to break his quiet loſe my own £ 


NUM 


Orb. A brothers life upon your love relies, 
Since Ido homage to Cydarias eyes: > 
How can her Father to my hopes-be kind 
If in your heart, he no example find 8. 

Aim. To ſave your lite Ile ſuffer any thing, 
Yet Ve not flatter this tempeſtuous King 3 
But work his ſtubborn ſoul a nobler way, 

And, if helove, Ie force him to obey. _. 
I take this Garland, not as givenby you, . . #0oMontez:. 
But as my merit, and my beauties due... 


| Asforthe Crown that you, my {lave, pofleſs, . 


To ſhare it with'you would but. make me leſs. 


Enter Guyomar haſtily, 
Oden My brother Guyomar / methinks I ſpye - 
Baſt in his {teps, and wonder in his eye. 
Mont.. I ſent thee tothe frontiers, quickly tell-. 
The cauſe of thy return, are all things well e 
Guy. I went, in order, Sir, to your command, ., 
To view the utmoſt:limits of the land; .- 


To 


(6) 
'To that Sea-ſhore where no more world is found, 
But foaming billows breaking on the ground, 
- Where, for a while, my eyes no obje& met 
But diſtant skies that in the Ocean ſet : 
And low hung clouds that dipt themſelves in rain 
Toſhake their fleeces on the earth again. 
At laſt, asfar as Tcould caſt my eyes 
Upon the Sea, ſomewhat, methought did riſe 
Like blewfſh miſts, which ſtill appearing mores 
Took dreadful ſhapes, and mov'd towards the ſhore. 
Mont. What forms did theſe new wondersrepreſent ? 
Guy. More ſtrange than what your wonder can invent. 
The objeft I could firſt diſtinly view TER 
Was tall ſtraight trees which on the waters flew, 
Wings on their ſides thſtead of leaves did grow, 
Which gather'd all the breath the winds could blow : 
And at their roots grew floating Palaces, g- 
Whoſe out-blow'd bellies cut the yielding Seas. 
Mont. What Divine Monſters, O ye gods, were theſe 
That floar in air and flyeupon the Seas! 
-Came they alive or dead upon the ſhore? 
Guy. Alas, they liv'd too ſure, | heardthem roar : 
All turn'd their ſides, and to each other ſpoke, 
I ſaw their words break outin fire and ſmoke, 
Sure 'tis their voice that Thunders from on high, 
Or theſe the younger brothers of the Skie: 
Deaf with the noiſe I took my haſty flight, 
No mortal courage can ſupport the fright. - 
High Pr, Old Prophecies foretel our fall at hand, 
When bearded men in floating Caſtles Land, 
I fear it is of dire portent.. 
Mont--=------=- Go ſee 
What it fore-ſhows, and what the gods decree. 
Mean time proceed we to what rites remain, 
.Odmar, of all this preſence does contain, 
.Give her your wreath whom you eſteem moſt fair. 
0dr, Above the reſt I judge one beauty rare, 


Lid 


CF + 
And may that beauty prove as kind to me He gives Alibech: 
| As TIamfſure fair Alibech is ſhe. the wreath. © 


Mont. You Gnyomar muſt next perform your part. 
Guy. I want a Garland, but I Te give a heart: | 
My brothers pardon I muſt firſt implore, 
Since I with him fair Alzbech adore. | 
Odzr. That-all ſhould 4libech adore'tis true, 
{ But ſome reſpe@ is to my birth-right due. 
| My claim to ter by Elderſhip I prove. - 
Guy. Ages a plea in Empire, not in Love. 
Odm. I long have ſtaid for this ſolemnity 
| To make my paſſion publick. 
| COuy, === -—=a—- So havel. | 
0d. But from her birth my foul has been her ſlave, 
My heart receiv d the firſt wounds which ſhe gave - 
I watcht the early glories of her Eyes, 
As men for day-break watch the Eaſtern Skies. 
Guy. It ſeems my ſoul then mov'd the quicker pace, 
Yours firſt ſet out, mine reach'd her in the race. 
Mont. Odmar, your choiceI cannot diſapprove z. 
Nor juſtly Gzyozar, can blame your love. 
To Alibech alone refer your ſuit, 
And let her ſentence finiſh your diſpute. 
Alib,. You thihk'me Sir a Miſtreſs quickly won, 
So ſoon to finiſh what 1s ſcarce begun : 
Jn this furpriſe ſhould Ia judgment make, 
Tisan{wering Riddles ere I'm well awake - 
If you.oblige me ſuddenly to chuſe, 
The choice is made, for muſt both refuſe, 
For ro my ſelf I owe this due regard 
Not to makelove my gift, but my reward, 
Time beſt will ſhow whoſe ſervices will lat. 
' Odme. Then judge my future ſervice by my paſt. 
W hat I ſhall be by what I was, you know - © | 
That love took deepeſt root which firſt did grow. 
Guy. That love which firſt was ſet will firſt decay, 
Mine of a freſher date will longer ſtay... 
|. .Odz2.,. Still you foroet my birth. 


Guys: 
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 Gny.-------------- But you, I ſee, 
Takecare ſtill to refreſh my memory. 
Mont. My Sons, let your unſeemly diſcord ceaſe, 
If not in friendſhip, live at leaſt m peace. 


. Orbelan, where you love beſtow your wreath. 


Orb. My love I dare not, ev'nin whiſpers breath. 

Mont. A vertuous Love may venture any thing. 
, Orb, Not to attempt the Daughter of my King. 

Mont. Whither is all my former fury gone ? 


. : Once more [ have TraxaPz's chains put on, 
 Andby his Children am in triumph led, 


Too well the living have reveng'd the dead / 
Alm. Youthink my brother born your enemy, 

'He's of Traxalla's.blood, and foam1. . 
Mont. In vain'I ſtrive, | 

My Lyon- heart is with. Loves toyls beſet, 

Strugling I fall ſtill deeper in the net. 

.Cydaria your new lovers Garland take, 

And uſe him kindly for your Fathers ſake. 
Czd. So ſtrong an hatred does my nature (way, 


. That ſpight of duty | muſt diſobey. 


Beſides you warn'd me ſtill of loving two, 
.Can I love bimalready loving you? 
. Enter a Guard haftily; 
AMont. Youlook amaz'd as if ſome ſudden fear 
.Had ſeiz'd your hearts, is any danger near ? * 
1 Guard, Behind the covert where this Temple ſtands, 
Thick as the ſhades, there iſſue ſwarming bands 
-Of ambuſh'd men, whom, by their arms and dreſs, 
To be Taxcalan Enemies I gueſs. Another Enters, 
2 -Guard. The Temple, Sir, is almoſt compaſt-round. 
' Mont. Some ſpeedy way for paſſage muſt be found. 
Make to the City by the Poltern Gate, 
Ile either force my Victory, or Fate; 
A glorious death in arms Ile rather prove, 
Than ſtay to periſh tamely by my Love. 


ers, 


(9) 


1. AS\4I0 10136, ARM 


An Alarm within, Enter Montezuma, Odmar; Ouyomiar, Ali 
bech, Orbellan, Cydaria, Almeria, «s pzzſutd by Taxallans. 


Mont. No ſuccour from the; Town? (-14- 3 ifs 116 nos nat UH 


Cort, Contemn'd ?:my orders broke evenin my fight/ {To bis - 
Did I not ſtritly charge you ſhould not'fight'?  Undians 
Indi. Your choler, General, does unjuſtly riſe, | 

To ſee your Friends purſue your Enemies 3 
The greateſt and moſt cruel foes we have - 
Are theſe whom you would ignorantly ſave, 
By ambuſh'd men, behind their Temple laid, 


We have the King of Mexico betray'd.- 


Cort, Where baniſh'd Vertwe, wilt thou ſhew thy face 
If treachery infects thy Indian race! nl | 
Diſmiſs your rage, and lay your weapons by : - 
Know IproteG them, and they ſhall not dye. 
Ind, O wond'rous mercy ſhown to foes diſtreſt / 
Cort, Call them not ſo, when once with odds oppreſt, 
Nor are they Foes my-clemency defends, - ; - + | 


Until they have refus'd the name of Friends : - L : 
Draw up our Spaxiard: by themſelves, then fire To Vaſq. 
Our Gunson all who do not ſtraight retire, | 

Ind. O mercy, mercy, at thyfeet we-fal], Ind. kneeling. 
Before thy roaring gods deftroy'us all; 
See we retreat without theilealt reply, . * The Taxallans retire. 


Keep thy gods filent, if they ſpeak wedye. 
Mont, The fierce TaxaBans lay their weapons down, 
Some miracle in our relief is ſhown. 
Guy, Theſe bearded men, ini ſhape and colour be + ]. | 
Like thoſe I ſaw come floating-on _ Sea. [| Mont. kyeel to Cort: 
Aonh. 


(40) 
Mont. Patron of Mexico and god of Wars, 

Son of the Sun,'andbrother of the Stars. 7 + 
. Cort. Great Monarch, your devotion you miſp! 


If then thouart that cruel god; whoſe eyes: ©: 


ace. a. 
Mont. Thy aQions ſhow thee born of Heavenly Race. 


Delight in-Blood, and Humane Sacrifice; -:: .-1--; 70G 


Thy dreadful Altars I with Slaves will ſtore. 
And feed thy noſtrils with hotireeking gore 5 - 
Or if that mild and gentle-god thou be, 

Who. doſt mankind, below with pity ſee, 

With breath of Inbenfe'l will glad thy heirt'; 
But if like us, of mortal feed thowart, * 


Preſents of choiceſt Fowls, and Fruits T'le bring, -- 


And in my Realms thou ſhalt be more then King. 


Cort. Monarch of Empires, and deſerving more 


Then the Sun ſees upon your: Weſtermfhore 3. 


Like you a man, and hither led by fame, . |; 5; 


Not by conſtraint but by my choice Icame 
Ambaſſadour of Peace, if Peace you chule, 
Or Herauld of a War if you refuſe. 


Mont. 'Whence or from whom doſt thou theſe offers bring 7 
Cort. From Charles the Fifth, the Worlds moſt potent Kin 


Mont, Some petty Prince, and one of little fame, 


For to this hour I never heard his pame : - 
The two great Empires of the World L know, 
That of Pers, and this of Mexico. 

And fince the earth none larger does afford; 

T his Charles is ſome poor Tributary Lord. 


Cort. You fpeak of that ſmall part of earth you know. 


But betwixt us and you wide Occans flow, 
And watry deſarts of ſo vaſt extent, | 
That pafling hither, four, Full Meons we ſpent.. 


While Vaſq. 


ſpeaks, Cort, 
Dies the Ladies 


and goes 0 That all the Nations of the Earth fubmit, 
them,entert ain- 


ing Cydaria IN gracious clemency, does condeſcend 
with Courtſhip (Jg, theſe conditions to become your Friend:. 


in dumb ſhow 


From fo remote, and ſo unknown a King? 


ee ee A ee ee A ee ee ee ee ee nee ne ner 


Ment. But ſay, what news, what offers doſt thou brin 


* 
Vaſq. Spain's mighty Monarch, to whom Heaven thinks fit 
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Ha proudly at my free- 
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Firſt, that of him yob ſhall-your Scepter hold, ;.,-..  -- ;,. 
Next, you preſent him with'your uſeleſs Goldz.; .,.... ; 
Laſt, that you-leave thoſe Tdols;/you implore;,. ..--;.- 57 + 
And one true Deity with him adore. - "#17 
Mont. You ſpeak your Prince a mighty Emperour, | 
But his demands have ſpoke him Proud, and Paor 3... |, ;,, -.. 
| m ra-Scepter flies, 1-, ji 10H 4G; 
Yet poorly begsa mettal I deſpiſe. TOO Yr BE 
Gold thou may'ſt take, whatever thoucanſt find, . |; 
Save what for ſacred uſes is deſign'd : 
But, by what right pretends'your King tobe, _ 
This Soveraign Lord of all the:World, and.me ? | 
Piz, The Soveraign Prieſtgo->---=—= 1 jo 
Who repreſents on Earth, the pow'r of Heaven, 
Has this your Empire to our Monarch given... ... - 
Mont. Ill does he repreſent the;powers above, 
Who nouriſhes debate. not Preacheslove'3 
Beſides what greater folly.can be ſhown ,- 
He gives another what is not his own. ' | 
Vaſq. His pow'r muſt needs unqueſtion'd be below, 
For hein Heaven an Empire canbeftow. .  ._ . 
Mont. Empires in Heaven he with morecaſe may give, . 
And you perhaps would with eſs thanks receive , | 
But Heaven has need of noſuch Vice-roy here, 
It ſelf beſtows the Crowns that Monarchs wear. 
Piz. You wrong his power as. you miſtake our end, 
Who came thus far Religion to extend. , - 
Mont, He who Religion truly underſtands 
Knows its extent muſt be in Men, not Lands. 
Odme. But whoare thoſe that:truth mult propagate 
Within the confines of my Fathers ſtate? 
Vaſq. Religious Men, whohbither muſt be ſent 
As awful guides of Heavenly: Goyernmentz . 
To teach you Penance, Faſts, and Abſtinence, 
To puniſh Bodies for the-Souls offence. \ 
Mont. Cheaply you 6n,and puniſh crimes with eaſe, 
Not as th' oftended, butth' oFcadges pleaſe. .... 


F rſt 


(i). 


Your ſelves preſcribet&howto puniſyou7t 4 155! 15 1 
| Odm. What numbers &ftheſtHbly'Metimmuſt come >* 
lf Piz, You ſhall not want, each Village ſhall have ſome; 
f Who, though the Royat Dignity-they owne, © 
| Are equal to'it; $nd-depend on'nones 4} > 

Guy.: Depend on none [© yoisrreatthemfire in ftate; '© 
For 'tis their plenty does their pride cteate. mn 62330 TOO: 
ht Mont. Thoſe ghoſtly Kings would'purcel out my pow'r, 
lj And all the fatneſs of my Land devour; ' '' TE 18 
ii That Monarch fits notafely 6h his Throne, * ::': 
| Who bears, within, #power thatthoeks his own;-! "ii 
They teach obedience to Imperial fway; - © 
| But think it fin if they themſelves obey, '' 
if V a/q. It ſeems then our Religionyow accuſe, 


i 


iF And peaceful homage to ourKing refuſe. - - -- | 
il Mont. Your gods I flight nor; bur wilt keep my own,” 
i My Crown 1s abſolute, at®Holds of ford s! > 


Sl} | * . . SEDTNE, Þ. 

it I cannot in a baſe ſubjection veg © ' © - 
ll. Nor ſuffer you to take; thdwgh would give. 
i Cort. Is this our anſwer; "4 "A RT gt She A 


i 


ll © Mont,-< Thi ag Prince) 1! 
i Bound to my Peoplestnd my Crowns defence; - - 


WW: | 
| I muſt return, but, #s a man y ou | 

i ' Redeem'd from death, all gratitudetwdue. | 

if | Cort. It wasarra&t my Honour bound meto. 

"WM But what did wereI again todo,! 0 17 Mi 
i I could not do it on my Honours ſcore, q : 


For Love would now oblige meto do more; 

| | Is no way left that we may yet agree 3 

if Muſt I have War, yet have no Enemy ?. - ' -- 

" Vaſq. He has refuv&'d' II terms of Feace tO take. | 

Mont. Since we muſt fight, hear Heavens,What Prayers I make, 

Firſt, to preſerve this Ancient State and me, | | 
But if your doom the fall of both decree; _ 
Grant only he-who has ſuch:Honourſhown,. 


When I am duſt, may fill my empty: Fhrone. 


- 


Firſt injure Heaven; 0d 'whenfenwmalth th due 0 |} 
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(13) 
Cort. To make me happier than that wiſh, can do, 
Lies not inall your gods to:grant, but yow3- 
Let this fair Princeſs but obe minute ſtay, | 
A look from her will your obligements pay. | 
Exennt Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, Orbellan, 
Almeria, «nd Alibech. /.i 
Mont.to Cyd. Your duty in your quick-returnbeſhown, 
Stay you, and wait my Daughter;to the Town. To bis Guards. 
Cydaria #s going, but turns and lodks back upon Cortez, 
; who is looking on her all this while. | 
Cyd. My Father's gone, and yet L cannot; go, 


: Sure Thave ſomething loſt or left bebihd/ © _ - fide: 
Cort. Like Travellers who wander in the Snow, | 
| Ton her beauty gaze till I am blind. - RP” / * / - 


Czd. Thick breath, quick pulſe, and heaving of my heart, 
All figns of ſome unwonted change appear : 
I find my ſelf unwilling to depart, 
And yet I know not why I would be here. 
Stranger you raiſe ſuch ſtorms within my breaſt, 
That whenlI go, if I muſt go again; 
Ile tell my Father you have rob'd my reſt, 
And to him of your injuries complain.:.'; , , © 
Cort, Unknown, I (wear thoſe wrongs were which I wrought, 
But my complaints will much more juſt appear, 
Who from another world my freedom brought, 
- And to your conquering Eyes have loft it here. | | 
Cyd. Where is that other world from whenee-youw came £ - 
Cort. Beyond the Ocean, far-from hence it hes. 
Cyd. Your other world, 1 fear, is then the ſame 
That ſouls muſt go to when the body dies. 
But what's the cauſe that keeps you here with me? _ 
That I may know what keeps me here with you ? ' 
Cort, Mine is alove which mult perpetual be, _ | 
If you can be ſo juſt as I am true. _ Enter Otbellan.-- 
Orb. Your Father wonders much at your delay. | 
Cyd. So great a wonder for ſo ſmall a ſtay / | 
Orb, He bascommanded you with me to go. 
Cyd, Has he not ſentto briag the ſtranger too? , 
Orb. 


(14) 
Orb. If he tomorrow, dares in fighe appear, *- 

His high plac'd Lovegperhaps may coſt him dear. - Df 
Cort. Dares----that word was never ſpoke to Spaniard yet, 

But forfeited his Life who gave him it; | 

Haſt quickly with thy pledge of ſafety hence, 

Thy guilt's proteQed by her innocence, | 
Czd. 'Surein ſome fatal hour my Love was born, 

So ſoon'o'recaſt with abſence in the morn! 
Cort. Turn hence thoſe pointed glories of your Eyes, 

For if more charms beneath thoſe Circles riſe, 

So weak my Vertue; they ſo ſtrong appear, 


I ſhall turn raviſhertokeep you here. © Exeunt ones. 


_ 


ACT IS... 
SCENE, The Magzitiatis Cave. 
Enter Montezuma, High Prieſt. 


HMont, OT that I fear the utmoſt Fate can do, 
Comel th'event of doubtful War to know, 

For Life and -Death are things indifferent, | 
Each to be choſe as either brings.content 3 
My motive from a Nobler cauſe does ſpring, 
Love rules my heart, and is your Monarchs King 
I more defire to know Almeria's mind,  '- * 
Then all that Heaven has for my ſtate defign'd. 

High Pr. By powerful Charms which nothing can withſtand, 
I'le force the Gods to tell what you demand. 

Charm, 

ThowMoon, that aid'ſt us with thy Magick might, 
And ye ſmall Stars, the ſcattered ſeeds of light, 
Dart your pale beams into this gloomy place, 
That the ſad powers of the Infernal race 
May read above what's hid from Humane Eyes, 
And in your walks, ſee Empires fall and ri{e. 
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And ye Immortal Souls; who ohce were Men, 
And now.reſolv'd to Elements agen, 
Who wait for Mortal frames in depths below, 
And did before what we are doom'd to do 
Once, twice, and thrice, I wave my Sacred'wand, 
Aſcend, aſcend, aſcend at my command. 
BER An Earthy Spirit riſes, 
Spir. In vain, O mortal men your Prayers implore 
The aid of powers below, which want it-more - 
A God more ſtrong, whoall the gods commands, 
Drives us to exile from.our Native'Lands3: 
The Air ſwarms thick with wandring Deities” - 
Which drowſfily like humming Beetles rife 
From our lov'd Earth, where peacefully we ſlept, 
And far from Heaven a long poſleſfion kept. 
The frighted $a#yrs that in emmys, 
Now into Plains with prick'd up Ears take flight 3 
And ſcudding thence, while they their horn-feet ply 
About their Syres the little S$i{vans cry. \ 
A Nation loving Gold muſt rule this place; . | 
Our Temples Ruine, and our Rites Deface - 
To them, O King, is thy loſt Scepter given, 
Now mourn thy fatal ſearch, for fince wiſe Heaven 
More ill then good to Mortals does diſpence, 
It 1s not ſafe to have too quick a ſenſe. Deſcends. 
Mont. 'Mourn they who think repining can remove 
The firm decrees of thoſe who rule above z 
The brave are ſafe within, who ſtill dare dye, 
When e're I fall Ile ſcorn my deſtiny. 
Doom as they pleaſe my Empire not to ſtand; | | 
Ile graſp my Scepter with my dying band. Fr 
High Pr, Thoſe Earthy Spirits black-and envious are,. - 
Tlecall up other gods of form more fair : _ 
Who Viftons dreſs in pleaſing Colours (till, * 136-00 
Set all the good to ſhow, and hide the ill. 
Kalib aſcend, my fair-ſpoke ſervant riſe, 
And ſooth my Heart with piea(i,. Prophecies. 


Kahib. 
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Kalib aſcends all in White ia the ſhape 
.. of a Woman,and fingy, 
'Kalib., 7 look'd and ſaw within the Book of Fate, 
Where many days did lower, 
Whee lo one happy hour 
 Leapt up, and ſmil'd to ſave thy ſinking State 3 
'- 4 day\ ſhell come when inthy power 
Thy cruel Foes ſhall be; 
Then ſhall thy Land be free, 
And thou in Peace ſhalt Raign © 
But take, O take that opportunity, 
Which once refns d will never come agaitt. Deſcends. 
Mont. I ſhall deſerve my Fate if I refuſe et 
That happy hour which Heaven allots to uſe 5 
But of my Crown thoutoo much care do'ſt take, 
Fhat which I value more; my Love's at ſtake, .. 
 HighPr, Ariſe yeſubtle Spirits than can ſpy, | 
When Love is enter'd in a Females eye 3 ; R 
You that can read it in the midſt of doubt, | 
And in the- midſt of frowns can find it out 5 | 
You that can ſearch thoſe many corner'd minds, 
Where Womans crooked fancy, turns, and winds 3 
You that can Love explore, and truth impart, 
Where both lye deepeſt hid in Womans heart, | 
Ariſe------- The Ghoſts of Traxalla and Acacis ariſe, 
. they ſiand ſtill and point at Montez. 
High Pr. I did not for theſe Ghaſtly Viſions ſend, 
Their ſudden coming does ſome ill portend - 
 Begon,------begon,-----= they will not dif-appear, 


Mont. Point on, point on, and ſee whom youcan fright, q 


Ye thin and empty forms am I your ſport ? They ſmile. 
If. you were fleſh------ | | | 


You know you durſt not uſe me in this ſort. 
| The Ghoſt of the Indian Queen riſes betwixt |! 


* theGhoſts with a Dagger in her Breaſt, ' 
I feel | 


Mont, Ha! 


Pon an OSTER ASI LTY ET ce T 2 


view 
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I feel my Hair grow ſtiff, my \Eye-balls row), :- 
This is the only forta cohld ſhake my Soul: . -. | 
Ghoſt. The hopes f thy ſucceſieſs Love reſign, ' 
Know Montezuma, tho art only mine;  —© 
For thoſe who here on Earth their paſſuon ſhow, 
By death for Love, receive their right below. 
Why doeſt thou then delay my longing Arms # 
Have Cares, and Age, and Mortal life ſuch Eharms! 
The Moon grows ſickly at the ſight of day, . 
And early Cocks have ſummon'd me away: : © > 
Tet I le appoint a meeting place below, SUITES 
For there fierce winds o're duakie Vallies blow, 
Whoſe every puff bears empty ſhades away, 
Which guideleſs in thoſe dark, Dominions firay. 
Ju at the entrance of the Fields below, | 
Thox ſhalt behold a tall black Poplar grow* . 
Safe in its hollow trunk Iwill attend, -_ 58 100) 1:4] | 
And ſeize thy Spirit when thou doeſt deſcend, Deſcends. 
Mont. Te ſeize thee there, thou Meſſenger of Fate : ' 
Would my ſhort Life had yet a ſhorter date/_ 
I'm weary of this flefh which, holds us here, 
And daſtards manly Souls with hope and fear ; 
Theſe heats and colds ſtill in our breaſts make War, 
Agues and Feavers all our paſſions are. Exeunt. 


SCENE II. 
. Cydaria and Alibech, Betwix# the two Areies. 


Alib. Bleſſings will Crown your Name if you prevent 
That Blood, which1n this Battel will be ſpent 3 
Nor need you fear ſo juſt a fate ta move, | 
Which both becomes your duty-and your Love. 

Cyd. But think you he will come ? their Camp is near, 
And he already knowsI wait bim here. 

Alib. Youaretogq young your power tocunderſtand, 
Lovers take wing upon thelealt command; 
Already he is here,-.' +", Emter Cortez and Vaſquez tothem, 

D ; Cort. 


(18) 


Cort. Methinks like two:blick- 4 wt argragg hand, WIDEN 


Our 8paniſþ Army and your Indiaxrſtan 
This only ſpace betwixt'the Clouds is olear,” E LEG 
Where you, like day, broke looſe:from both appear,” - 
Cy, Thoſe cloſing Skies might: ſill continu right, | 
Bat who canhelp i it if you' make ic night®. I LS, 
The Gods have given you power of Lite and Death, 
Like them to ſaveor ruine with a-breath. - 
Cort, That power they to your Father did diſpoſe, 
'T was in his choice to make:us:FriendsorÞoes.: - 


Alib. 1njurious ſtrength wouttra Qittexcuſe, = VL 451 


By off ring terms the weaker muſtrefufez:-* > - W's 
And ſach-as theſe your hardtonditiong are, t \ 
You threaten Peace, and you invitea\War. _ 
Cort, If for my ſelf to Camuer kerel came, 
You might perhaps my aQions juſtſpblames<: + » | 


Now Iam ſent, and am not to diſpute 1: \ aps \ K AED SIENE 


My: Princes orders, but-to execute.: '* i + +0 LICL 


Alib, He who his Prince ſo blindly does hive: 
To keep his Faith his Vertue throws away. 
Cort, Monarchs may'erre, but ſhoult&each 'privatet brel> - 
Judge their ill Ats, they would diſpute their beſt, * 
Cyd. Then all yout'careis for your Prince Lee, 
Your truth to him out-weighs'your loye to me ; 
You may ſo cruel to deny me prove, | 
But never after that, pretend to Love.- 
Cort. Command my Life, and I will ſoon PLeys oy 
Tofave my HenourTmy Blood will pay: ' | 180 7. 
Czd, What is this Honour which does Love controul; 2 
Cort. Araging fit of Vertue 10 the Soul; . . | 
A painful burden which great minds-muſt boats, 
Obtain'd with danger, and poſleſt with fent. ' 
Cyd, Lay downthit burden if it painful grow, 
You | find, without it, Love will lighter- 
Cort. Honour once loſt is never to be found. 
Alib. Perhaps he looks to have both palions crowh a: b 
Firſt dye his Honourin a/PurpleFlood,- 
Bheas Court the Daughter io theF ather' $ Blood. 
Cort, 
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" Cort, Theedge of War Fleftornthe Batteltake,! -» Ti) 
And ſpare her Father's Subjedts fat her ſakes: ':: <! = Ht 

cd. I capnot love youJeſs when 'm refusd,:r-- ED. 
oy ets ow to be unkindly us'ds wet 21f2 + 
Where ſhall a Maids diftraQted heartfindreſt, 
If ſhe can mils it in her Lovers breſt* i, - +44 
Cort, Itill to morrow will the fight delay, .! : iT an: 1160 
Remember you have conquer dmet6 day; /. 1: [ve 21167 
Alib, This grant deſtroys all you have urg'd before,” 
Honour could not give this, or can give morez  -. 
Our Women inthe foremoſt ranks appear,” . a j:t30 
March to the Fight, and-meet your:Miſtreſs there! ; | © +. 
Into the thickeſt Squadions ſhe niuſt run, 1 kD 
Kill her, and ſee what Honour will be won. | 
Cyd. I muſt bein the Battel, but ble go 
With empty Quiver, and unbended Bow 3 
Not draw an Arrow in this fatal ſtrife,--: :1; --- 
For fear its point ſhould reach-your Noble life. [Enter Planer, 
Cort, No more, your kindneſs wounds me'to the death, 
Honour be gone,what art thou but a breath? = 
Fle live, proud of my infamy and ſhame,,-: / DT 

Grac'd with no Triumph but a Lovers. _ Po vnhs - ==, It 

Men can but ſay'Love did-his reaſon blind.) : 4,27) 

And Love's the nobleſt frailty of the mind. 

Draw off my Men, the War's already done. 0 

Piz. Your orders come too late, the Fight's begun, 

The Enemy gives on with'fury led, ' -= 

And fierce OrbeUan combatsin their head: :-;[: - 

Cort. He juſtly fears a Peace with me would prove 

Of ill concernment to his haughty Love 3 

Retire, fair Excellence, I go t6 meet 

New Honour, but to > lay it at your feet. . 

- Exeunt Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, 


Enter Odmar and Guyomar to Alibech and Cydaria. 
04m. Now, Madam, finceadanger does appear 


_—_ my Courage, though bblowmy Fear,” 3 94 | 
!'D 2 | =:11 27: 2167 : Give 
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(20) 
Give leave to him who may in Bartel dye, - 
Before his Death to ask' his deſtiny.: -i;- i: | 
| Guy, He cannot Dye whom you command to Live, 
Before the Fight you can the-Conquelt give ;- 
Speak where you'l place it? * - 
Alib,o-oooonener Briefly then to both, 


 Onel inſecret Love; the other loaths 


But where I hate, my hate Iwillnot ſhow, 
And he I Love, my Love ſhall never know ; 
True worth ſhall gain me, that it may be ſed, 
Deſert, not fancy, oncea Woman led. 

He who in fight his courage ſhall oppoſe 
With moſt ſucceſs againſt his Countries Foes, 
From me ſhall all that recompence receive - 
That Valour merits, or that Love cangive - 
'Tis true my hopes and fears are all for one, 
But hopes and fears are to my felt alone, 


Let bimnot ſhun the danger of the ftrife, 


I but his Love, his Country claims his Life. 
Odme. All obſtacles my Courage ſhalt remove. 
Guy. Fall on, fall on. 
Odm,-----------For Liberty, | | 
Guy.-----------For Love. Exeunt, the Women following. 


SCEN E Changes to the Indian Country. 


"Enter Montezuma attended by the [ndians. 


Momt. Charge, charge; their ground the faint Taxelaws yield, 
Bold in cloſe Ambuſh, baſe in open Field': | 
The envious Devil did my Fortune wrong : 


Thus Fought, thus Conquer'd I'when | was young. Exit. 


Alarm, Enter Cortez Bloody. 
Cort. Furjes:purſue theſe falſe Texabans Flight, 
Dare they be Friends to us and dare not Fight ? 
What Friends can Cowards be, what hopes appear 
Of help from ſuch, who where they hate ſhow fear / 
Toe Enter Pizarro, Vaſquez. | 
Piz, The Field grows thin, andthoſe that now remain, 


Appear butlike the ſhadows of the Slain. Paſg. 


(21) 
Feſq. The fierce old King ts vaniſh'd from the place; 
And in a cloud of duſt purſues the Chaſe. 
Cort, Their eager Chaſe diforder'd does'appear, 
Command our Horſeto charge themin the rear; | ToPiz. 
You to our old Caſti/ian Foot retire, To Vaſq. 
Who yet ſtand firm, and at their backs give Fire. 
| Exeunt ſeverally. 
Exter Odmar and Guyomar meeting each other in the Battel, 
Odm. Where haſt thou been fince firſt the Fight began, 
Thou leſs then Woman in the ſhape of Man? 
Guy. Where I have done what may thy Envy move, 
Things worthy of my Birth, and of my Love. 
Odm. Two bold TaxaDans with one Dart] flew, 
And left it ſticking ere my Sword I drew. 
; Guy. I ſought not Honour on fo baſe a Train, 
! Such Cowardsby our Women may be Slain z 
' Ifelld alonga Manof Bearded face,, 
; His Limbsall coverd with a Shining cale -- - 
: So wondrous hard, and fo ſecure of wound, 
Ie made my Sword) though edg'd with Flint, rebound, 
Odm. I kill'd a double Man, the one half lay 


Upon the greund, the other ran away. Guns go off within, 
Enter Montezuma ont of breath, with him Alibech 


and an Indian. 
FS — = 


Mont. All's loſt--<----- - 

Our Foes with Lightning and with Thunder Fight, 

My Men in vain fhun death by ſhameful Flight ; 

| Fordeaths Inviſible come wiog'd with Fire, 

} Theyheara dreadfulnoiſe and ſtraight expire. 

| Take, gods, that Soul ye did inſpight ereate, 

And made it great to be unfortunate : 

111 Fate for me unjuſtly you provide, 

Great Souls are Sparks of your own Heavenly Pride : 

That luſt of power we from your god-heads have, 

You'r bound to pleaſe thoſe Apperites you gave. 
Enter Vaſquez and Pizarro with Spaniards: 
Paſq. Pizarro, I have hunted hard today, 


| Iato our toyls the nobleſt of the prey 5 Fei 
| _ Seize 
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py 22 ) 
Scize on theKing, and him your Priſoner make, 'T 


—_— 
T v ' \ I. 
\ 


WhileI in kind revenge, my taker take...  /, : 
Pizarro with'two goes 30 attaque hs King, Vaſquez 
- - . Pith.another to ſeize Alibech. 
Guy, Their dangers alike, whom ſhall I free? 
>s bf Tle follow Love.*-,; 1-4 45 bo ht hh 


Soy -=-=->-----['c follow Piety. 
"Odmar retreats from Value: with Alibech off the the 
Stage, Guyomar Fights for his F ather. 
Gny. Fly, Sir, while I giye back that life you gave, 4b 
Mine is well loſt, if I your lifecan ſave. | 
- Montezuma Fights off, Guyamar making 65s 
.- , retreat; ſtays. ' . © 
'Tis more than Man can do to ſcape them all, 
tay? let me ſee where nobleſt I may fall. 


He runs as: Vaſquezs? if fined bebinda and dre, 


Vaſqg. Condutt him off, .. 
And give command he ſtrialy guarded be. rey [lo 
Guy. In vain are guards, Death ſets the Valiant free... 
Exis Guyomar with Guards. 
Paſg. A Glorious day,! and bravely was it Fought, 


Great fame our General in great dangers ſought 3 .@.- - 23 


From his ftrong Arm I faw his Rival run, | ' 
Andin a crowd, th'unequal Combat ſhun. 
Enter Cortez leading Cydaria, who ſeems crying, 
., and begging of him. 
Cort. Mans force is fruitſels, and your-gods would fail 
To fave the City, but your Tears prevail 5 
Fle of my Fortune no advantage make, 
Thoſe Terms they had once giv'n, they till may take. 
Cyd. Heaven has of right all Victory defign'd, 
Where boundleſs power dwells ina will confin' dz 5: 
Your $paniſþ Honour does the World excel. 
Cort. Our greateſt Honour is in loving well. 
Cyd. Strange ways you pradiiſe there to wina Heart, 
Here Loves Nature, but with you 'tis Art. 
Cort. Love is with us, as Natural as here, 
But Ettter'd up with cuſtoms more ſevere - 
| n 


LIM 


| (23) 
In tedious Courtſhip we declare bur : 
And ere we kindneſs find, firſt meet feta, | 

Czd. If Women love they needleſs pains endure, 
Their Pride and Folly, but delay their Cure. 

Cort, What you mif-call their Folly, is their cate, 
| They know how fickle common Lovers ate < 

Their Oaths and Vows are cautiouſly believ'd, 

For few there are but have been once deceiv'd. 

C54. But if they are not truſted whenthey vow, 
What other marks of paſſion canthey ſhow? . 
Cort, With Feaſts, and Mufick; all that brings delight; - 
Men treat their Ears, their Palates, and their Sight. 
Cyzd. Your Gallants fure have little Eloquence, 
Failing to move the Soul, they court the Sence : 
With Pomp, and Trains, andin a crowd they Woe, 
When true Felicity 1s but in-two z | 
| Butcanſuch Toyes your Womens paſſion move? 
| - This is but noiſe and tumult, 'tis not Love. 

Cort, IT have noreaſon, Madaw,to excule - 
Thoſe ways of Gallantry I did notuſe; 
My Love was true and cn a Nobler fcore. 

Czd. Your Love! Alas! then have you lov'd before S 

Cort. *Tis true I lov'd, butſhe is Dead, ſhe's Dead, 
AndI ſhould think with ber all Beauty Fled, 
Did not her fair reſemblance live in-you, 
And oP that Image, my firſt Flames renews, : - -- 

Ah happy:Beauty whoſoe're thouart4.:; - , 

Though dead thou:keep'ft pofleſhon of his Hoprt 5 5 
Thou mak'ſt me Jealows to the laſt degrons, 
Andart my Rival in his-Memory 5 
Within'his Memory, ab; more then ſo, 

Thou Liv'ſt and Triumph'ſt ore Cydariati to: [ 2:15 !; 
Cort. What ſtrange diſquiet has uncalm'd your breſt, 
Inhumane fair, ro rob the dead of reſt / . | 7 

Poor Heart / She flumbers in herfilent Tomb, 
Let her poſlcls in Peace that narrow Room. 
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(24) 
Cyd. Poor heart he pities and bewails her death, 
Some god, much hated foul, reſtore thy breath 
That I may kill thee, but ſame eaſe 'twill be, 
le kill my ſelf for but reſembling thee. = 
Cort. I dread your anger, your diſquiet fear, 
But blows from hands ſo ſoft who would not bear # 
So kind a paſſton why ſhould I remove? 
Since jealouſie but ſhows how well we Love. 
Yet jealouſie ſo ſtrange never knew, 
Can ſhe who Loves me not difquiet you ? 
Forin the Grave no Paſſons fill the Breſt, 
Tis all we gain by Death to beat reſt. 
Cyd. That ſhe no longer Loves brings no relief, 
Your Love to her ſtill lives, and that's my grief. 
Cort. The objec of deſire once tane away, 
'Tis then not Love, but pity which we pay. 
Cyd. Tis ſucha pity I ſhould never have, 
When I muſt1lye forgotten in the Grave 3 
I meant to have oblig'd you when I dy«d, 
| That after me you ſhould Love none beſide, 
But you are falſe already. | 
Cort.--- =o If untrue, | 
By Heaven my falſhood is to her, not you. 
Czd. Obſerve ſweet Reaven, how falſly he doesfwear, 
You ſaid you Lov'd me for reſembling her. 
Cort, That Love was'in me by reſemblance bred, 
But ſhows you chear'd my ſorrows for the: Dead. | - 
Czd. You ſtill repeat the greatneſs of your grief. 
Cort, If that was great, how great was the relief ? 
Cyd. The firſt Love ſtill the ſtrongeſt we account. * 
Cort. That ſeems more ſtrong which could the firſt ſurmount: 
But if you ſtill continue thus-uokind,. | NET 
Whom I Love beſt, you by my Death ſhall nd. 
Cyd. If you ſhould dye my death ſhould yours purſue, 
Bur yet 1 am not ſatisfied you re true. | 
Cort. Hear me, ye gods, and puniſh him you hear, - 
If ought within the World, I hold fo dear. | 
. Gd You would deceive the gods and-me, ſhe's dead, 
And isnot inthe World, whoſe Lovel dread. | Name 


TT 
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Name not the world, ſay nothing is ſo dear. 
.Cprt, Thep.notbiog is, let that ecure your. fear.............. ES 

Czd. 'Tis Time muſt wear it off, but I muſt go. | 
Can you your conſtancy inabfenct ſhow? - 

Cort.” Mif-doubt:my conſtancy and do not try, 
But ſtay and keep meeverin-your eye.  _. 

Cyd. If as a Priſoner I were here, you might 
Have then inſiſted on a'Conqu'rours right, 
Ard ſtay'd me here 3 but now my Love would be 
Th'effeCt of force, andI would give it free. 

Cort. To doubt your Vertue or your Love were ſin ; 
Call for the Captive Prince ahd bring him 1n. 

Enter Guyomar bound and ſad. 

You look, Sir, as your Fate you could not bear. [ To Guyomar. - 
Are Spaniſh Fetters then ſo hard to wear? 
Fortune's unjuſt, ſhe ruines oft the Brave, 
And him who ſhould be Victor, makes the Slave. 

Guy. Son of the Sun,my Fetters cannot be 
But Gior1ous for me, fince put on by thee 
F he ills of Love, pot thoſe of Fatel fear, nos 
Theſe I can brave, but thoſe I cannot bear ; - mh 
My Rival Brother, while I'm held in Chains, 
In freedom reaps the fruit of all my Pains. 

Cort, Let it be never ſaid, that he whoſe breſt 
Is fill'd with Love, ſhould break a Loversreſt 5 
Haſte, loſe no time, your Siſter ſets you Free, 
And tell the King, my Generous Enemy, 
I offer ſtill thoſe terms he had before, 
Only ask leave his Daughter to adore. . | yy 

Guy. Brother(that Name my breaſt ſhall ever own, 5 He embra- 
The Name of Foe be but in Battels known 3) 2 ces him. 
For ſome few days all Hoſtile Acts forbear, 
That if the King conſents, it ſeem not fear 5 
His Heart is Noble; and great Souls muſt be 
Moſt ſought and Courted in Adverſity. 
Three days I hope the wiſht facceſs will tell. 

Cyd. Till that long time,------ 


Cort,--------Till that long time, farewel. Exennt Tt, - 
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 AGTAIL 
SCENE; Chamber Royal. 
Enter Odmar and Alibech. 


Odm, T H E gods, fair Alibech, had ſo decreed, 
Nor could my Valour againſt Fate ſucceeds 

Yet though our Army brought not Conqueſt home, 

I did not from the Fight inglorious come - 

| If asa Victor you the brave gegard, 

Succeſleſs Courage then may hope reward : 


And I returning ſafe, may juſtly boaſt X Forte Guyomar 


To win the prize which my dead Brother loſt. } behind 
Guy. No, no, thy Brother lives, and lives to be 

A Witneſs, both agaioſt himſelf and thee 

Though both in ſafety are return'd agen, 

I bluſh to ask her Love for vanquiſht Men.,  _.... 
Odm. Brother, I'le not diſpute, but you are brave, 

Yet I was free, and youit ſeemsa Slave... . . 
Guy. Odmar, 'tis true; that I was Captiveled : 

As publickly is knpwn, as that ſtd " 

But of two ſhames if ſhe muſt one partake,, _ 

I think the choice will not be hard to make. .. 
Odm. Freedomand Bondage in; her choice remain, | 

Dar'ſt thou expet ſhe will put on thy Chain? | 

' Gny. No, no, fair Alzbech, give him the Crown, 

My Brother is return'd with high Renown. . 

| He thioksby Flight his Miſtreſs muſt be won, 

And claims the prize becaule he beſt did run. 


= P 


bim, 


Alib. Your Chains were glorious, and, your Flight was wiſe, 


But neither have o'recome your Enemies; 

My ſecret wiſhes would my choice decide, | 

Bur open Juſtice bends to neither fide. - 
. 0dm. Jultice already does my. right approve, '_... 
Ifhim who loves you molt, you moſt thould love. 


| | (27) 


- . My Brother pou from your aid withdrew, 


But I my Father left to ſuccour you. 

Gny. Her Country ſhe did to her ſelf prefer, 
Him who Fought beſt, not who Defended her; 
Since ſhe her intereſt for the Nations wav'd, 
Then I who fav'd the King, the Nation fav'd ; =y 
You aiding her, your Country did betray, PAT 
I aiding him, did her commands obey. . | 

Odm. Name it no more, in Love, theres a time 
When dull Obedience is.the greateſt Crime 
She to her Countries uſe refign'd your Sword, 

And you kind Lover, took her at her word; 

You did your Duty to your Love prefer, 

Seck your reward from Duty, not from her. 
Guy. Inacing what my Duty did require, 

'T was hard for me to quit my own deſire, 

That Fought for her, which when I did ſubdue, 

*T was much the eafier task I left for you. 

Alib. Odmar a more then common Love has ſhown, 

And Gxyomar's was greater, or was none; 
Which I ſhould chuſe ſome god dire& my breſt, 
The certain good, or the uncertain beſt : | 
I cannot chuſe, you both diſpute in vaio, 
Timeand your future Acts muſt make it plain 5 
Firſt raiſe the Siege, and ſet your Country free, 
I not the Judge, but thereward will be. _ . | 
- Tothem, Enter Montezuma talking with Almeria 
| , aud Orbellan. —_- 

Mont. Madam, I think with reaſon I extol 

The Vertue of the Spaxiſh General; 
Whenall the gods our Ruine have fore-told, . 
Yet —— he does his Arms with-hold, 

And offering Peace, the firſt conditions make. 

Alm. When Peace is offer'd 'tis too late totake 3 
For one poor loſs to ſtoop totermslike thoſe, 

Were we 9g recome what could they worſe impoſe 2. | 
Go, go, with homage your proud Vidctors "=. | 
Go lye like Dogs, beneath your Maſters Feet. wag 
$96 i 9 - 
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Go and beget them Slaves to dig their Mines, © * 
And groan for Gold which now in Temples ſhines 3 ; 
Your fhameful ſtory ſhall record of me, 
ft men all crouch'd, and left a woman free. 
Guy. Had I not Fought! or durſt not Fight again, ' | 
I my ſuſpe&ted Counſel ſhould refrain: :' 
For I wiſh Peace, and any terms prefer 
Before the Jaft extremities of War. 
We but exaſperate thoſe we, cannot harm, 
And Fighting gains us but todye more'warm : 
If that be Cowardiſe, which dares not ſee | | 
The infolent effeAts of Victory, anna 
The rape of Matrons, and their Childrens cries 5 
Then I am fearful, let the Brave advile. | 
Odm. Keen cutting Swords, and Engines killing far, 
Have proſperouſly begun a dogbttul War :' 
But now our Foes with leſs advantage Fight; 
Their ſtreogth decreaſes with our Ind3ans Fright. 
Mont. This Noble Vote dues with my wiſh may. oh 
I am for War. | | 
Alm,------------And foamT. '. © | he oe 
Orb.---------------And |. | 
Mont. Then ſend to break the truce, and I'le take care 
To chear the Souldiers, and for Fight prepare- 
Exeant Montezuma, Od mar, Guyomar, Alibeth. 
Almzs.to Orb.'Tis now the hour which all to reſt allow,{ Almeriz 
And ſleep fits heavy upon every brow 3 | ays Orbellan. 
In this dark filence fo'tly leave the Town, \ Guoymar returns 
And tothe Generals Tent, tis quickly known, | and hears tens. 
Dirett your ſteps : you way diſpatch him {trair, 
Drown'd in his ſleep, and eaſfie for his Fate : 
Beſides, the truce will make the Guards more ſlack, 
Orb, Courage which leads me on, will bring me back : 
But I more fear the baſeneſs of the thing- 
Remorſe, you know, bears a perpetuil (ting. ' 
Alm, For meanjgemorſe no room the Valiant finds, . 
Repentance is theVertue of weak minds ; 
For want of judgment, keeps them'doubrful ſtill, | 
They may repent of good who can of 1113 Bute 
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But daring Courage makes Wl ations good, - 


_ *Tis fooliſh pity. ſparesa Rivals blood 5, / 


You ſhall about it ſtraight,«--+----= | Exexvnt Almeria, Orbellan, 
Guy.----+<>--- Wonldthey betray 1 

His ſleeping Vertue, by fo:mean a way / : 

And yet this Spenzard is our Nations Foe,. _ 

I wiſh him dead------ but cannot! wiſhit ſo; 

Either my Country never muſt be freed, 

Or I confenting to ſo-black a deed. 

Would\Chance had:never led my ſteps this way, -- 

Now ifhedyes Emurther him;mnottheys: !- : 

Something muſt be reſfolv'd e*re''tis toolate,: 

He gave me freedom, He prevent his Fate. Exit Guyomar. 


SCENE II. ACamp. 
Enter Cortez alone FR 4 Nzght-gow: 


Cort, All things are huſh'd, as Natures ſelf lay dead, 
The Mountains feem to nod their drowſie head 
Fhe little Birds in dreams their Songs repeat, 
And ſleeping Flowers, beneath the night-dew ſweat 3 
Even Luſt and Envy fleep, yet Love denies 
Reſt tomy Soul, and {lumber to my Eyes. 
Three days I promis'd to attend my Doom, 
And:two long days and nights are yet to come : . . 
"Tis ſure the noiſe of ſome Tumultuous Fight, Noiſe within. 
They break the truce, and fally out by Night. 

Enter Orb<cllan flying in the dark, his Sword drawn. 

Orb. Betray'd | purſud!: Oh whither ſhall I flze? 
See, ſee, the juſt reward of Treacherys; | 
Fm ſure among the Tents, but know not where, 
Even night wants darkneſs to ſecure my fear. 

Comes near Cortez who bears hins. 
Cort. Stand, who;goes there & - 


Orb.-----------Alas, what ſhall I ſay 1 1 Mfice, 
A poor Taxal/an that miſtook his way, Jobim, 


Aud wanders 19 the terrours of the night. ; 
| Cork. 


(390) 
Eort. Souldier thou ſcem'ſt afraid, whence:comes ay mo 
Orb. The inſolence of Spaniards ausd aryfect,; 

Whoin the dark purſu'd-me entriog here, :- | 
Cort. Their Crimes ſhall meet inmedine puniſhment, 

But ſtay thou ſafe within the Generals Tent. S780 
Orb. Still worſe and worſe; 015131! 110 of Lani V 
Cort,----<=-=-=- Fear not but'ifollow me,' v.24) 

Upon my Life Ile ſet thee ſafe and free: © / ; 

Cortez leads bim j in; and. refierns. 
To him Vaſquez, Pizarro:und Spaniards: with Torches, 
Yafq. OSir, thank Heaven, and:your' brave on F _ 

That you are ſafes Orbel/ax did intend: Ly 

This night tokill you ſleeping in your Tent, ef 

But Gxyomar, his truſty Slave has ſent, 

Who following cloſe his filent ſteps by night . - 

Till inour Camp they both approach'd the light, 

Cry'd ſeize the Traytor, ſeize theMurtherer { | 

The cruel Villain fled I know not where, | 

But far he is not, for he this way bent. | 
Piz, Th'inraged Souldiers ſeek, from Tent to Tent, .. 

With lighted Torches, and in Loveto you, 

TP bloody Vows his bated life purſue.-::, 

. This Meſſenger does ſince he came relate, 

Fhat the old King, after a long debate 3 

By his imperious Miſtreſs blindly led, 

Has given Cydarza to Orbellan's Bed. 527 aha 

 _ Cort. Vaſquez, the truſty Slave with you retain, | 

Retire a while, Ile call you back again. owes Vaſquez, Pizarro. 


- Cortez at his Tent door. 

Cort. Indian come forth, your Enemies are gone, 

And I who ſfav'd you from: them, here alone} 
You hide your Face, as you were ſtill afraid,” 
Dare you not look on him who gave youaid ? 

Enter Orbellan holding bis Face aſide. 

Orb, Moon flip behind ſome Cloud, ſome Tempeſt riſe 
And blow out all the Stars that TORE the _ IICSS 
To ſhrowd my ſhame. OV 1 4.87 Daz \ 

Cort, 


A 
| Cort.----------> It yairryou tur afidey © OO 
And hide your Face, ect op i rag cannot hides © 
I know my Rival and his black defign,* 0 
Orb. Forgive it as my paſſions fault, not mine. * 
Cort, In your excuſe your Love does little ſay, | 
You might how e're have took a faiter way. . 
Orb." Tis true my paſſion ſmall defence'can make, 
Yet you muſt ſpare me for your Honours fake ; - 
That was engag'd to fet me ſafe and free. | 
_ Corf. 'Twas to a Stranger, not an Enemy : 
Nor is it prudence to prolong thy. breath; '' 
When all my hopes depend upon'thy death----- 
------Yet none ſhall tax me with baſe perjury, 
Something I'le do, both for my ſeH and thee 3 
With vow'd revenge my Souldiers ſearch each Tent, 
If thou att ſeen none carithy death prevent 3 


Follow my ſteps with filence and with haſte. jo 
"  * They goont, the Stene changes to the Indian 


;  Conntry, they return. 
Cort. Now you arefafe, you have my out-guards paſt. 
Orb, T hen here I take my leave. | 
Cort.---------- -Orbel/az, no, 
When you return you to Cydaria go, 
Tle ſend a Meſſage. | 
Orb.-=.--=---- Let it be expreſt, 


I am in haſte. 
Cort,---<--=--- Ple write it in your Breſt------Draws, 
Orb. What means my Rival ? EET 
Cort.----=---- Either Fight or Dye, 

Fle not ſtrain Honour to a point too high; 

I fav'd your Life, now keep it if you can, 

Cydaria ſhall be for the braveſt Man's © 

| On equal terms you ſhall your Fortune try, | Z 

Take this and 11y your flint-edg'd weapotiby 5 Gives him a 

T'le arm you for my Glory, and purſue _} word. 

No Palm, but what's to manly Vertue due. 

Fate with my Conquelt, ſhali my Courage tel), 


This you ſhall gain by placing Love fo well. = 
| Orb. 


YEIM 


(32) . 
orb. Fighting with you nograteful Lappear._._ ____...- 
Cort. Under that ſhadqw thoy,woul hide thy fears : |; 
Thou wouldl(t poſſeſs thy Love at thy return, | . 
Andin her Arms my eafie Vertue ſcorn. "6 
Orb. Since we muſt Fight, no longer let's delay, 
The Moon ſhines clear, and makes a paler day- _.. Ds 
They. Fight,Orbellan is wounded inthe Hand, 
his Sword falls out of .it. _ 7 
Cort, To Courage, even of Foes; there's pity due, 
It was not I, but Fortune vanquiſh'd you ; Throws bis 
Thank me with that, and ſo diſpute the-prize, 1 Sword again. _ 
As if you Fought before Cydarias eyes. , oy 
Orb. I would not poorly ſuch a giſt requite, 
You gave me not this Sword to yield, but Fight 5 AS | 
But ſee where yours has forc'd its bloody way, Y He ſtrives to hold 
My wounded Hand. my Heart does ill obey. . 2 zt, but caunot. 
Cort. Unlucky Honour that controul'ft my will / 
Why have vanquiſh'd; fince I muſt not Kill > 
Fate ſees thy Life lodg'd io a brittle Glaſs, 
And looks it through, but to it cannot pals. 
Orb, AllI candois frankly to confeſs, 
I wiſh [ could, but cannot love her leſs. z 
To ſwear 1 would refign her were but vain, 
Love would recall-that perjur'd breath again 3 
And in my wretched caſe twill be more juſt 
Not to have promis'd, then deceive your truſt. 
Know, if I live once more to ſee the Town, 
In bright Cydaria's Arms my Love Ilecrown. 
Cort. In ſpight of that [ give thee Liberty, 
And with thy perſon leave thy Honour free 
But to thy wiſhes move a ſpeedy pace, 
Or Death will ſoon o'retake thee inthe Chace. 
To Arms, to Arms, Fate ſhows my Love the way) > _, 
Fle force the City on thy Nuptial day. Exennt ſeverally. 


SCENE 
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| What if the Spariſb General ſhould beflain? | 


(33). / 


7c © 1 $CENE, ITE Mexico. i 
Enter Montezuma, Oden, Guyemar, dimeris. :; .':. 
Mont. It moves my wonder that ip two days ſpace,- , |: 
This early Famine ſpreads ſo ſwift a pace... _ - 
Odme, *Tis, Sir, the general cry, nor ſeems it ſtrange, 
The face of plenty ſhould ſo.ſwiftly changes : 
This City never felt a Siege before, | 
But from the Lake receiv'd its daily ſtore, 
Which now ſhut up, and Millions crowded here, 
Famine will ſoon in multitudes appear. _ | 
Mont. The more the mimber (till-the greater ſhame. | .'- 
_Flav. What if, ſome oneſhould:ſeek immortal Fame / /!: 
By engiog of the Siege at one brave blow 2 Lt 
Afvont. That were too happy 
Alm, ————— yet it;may beſo, 


Guy. Juſt Heaveni hope dogs other-ways ordain.  * [.Afde. 
Mont, If ſlain by Treaſool lament his death. A otT 
Enter Orbellan and whiſpers his Siſter. 
Od, Orbellan ſeems in haſt and out of breath. 
Mont, Orbellan welcome, you are early here, | 
A Bridegrooms haſt does in your. looks appear. ' + 
| '-* — Almeria Aſide to her Brother. 
Alm. Betray'd / no, 'twas thy Cowardife, and Fear, 
He had not 'ſcap'd with Life had I been there 
But fince ſoill you aft a brave deſign, 
Keep cloſe your ſhame, Fate make the next turn mine. 
| Enter Alibech, Cydaria. 
Alib. O Sir, if ever pity touch'd your breſt, 
Let it be now to your own blood expreſt : | 
In tears your beauteous Daughter drowns her ſight, 
Silent asdews that fall in dead of night. X 
_ Czd., To your commands [ ſtri&t obedience owe, -. + 
And my laſt At of it I come to ſhow 3 
I want the Heart to dye before your Eyes, 4 
But Grief will fiaiſh that which Fear denies. ITY 


7; Il PY 


YM 


ba. * 1 ſhould b C TX | 

A Your wil Oo m L 

Cyd. When = was'yodr SER trutt Row 
De vn 


Alm. Hefvund mor&Þ 


And that it feems, Blucky % 
Your Fathers Folly nr Pay ow i I (oben ch: k 
But I'le rule yours, and reacb ns is, Tx ry 

Enter: Mieſlenger. af \ l (2943 114 2561 204 
Arm, Arm, O King, the Enemy eames on, i (acer 10 70D cid 


A ſharp afſaule already isbegun's Je 
Their Murdering Ounsplay Gerechjiinths Walls. /. abate 
Odm. Now Rival, let —_ where Honour calls. - e's © 
Guy. I bave diſcharg'd fare euro di# owe; IV 
And the brave perm beers Foe. -* Rove 
Mont, Our wallsare kigk, and multirudes defend: LGuopar 
Their vain attempt muſt in their ruin endz 
The Nuptials with my preſence ſhall be: v4. FF, 
. Alib. Atleaſt but ſtay'rill the affauk ET 0f07 TE 36G 
Alm. Siſter, tn vain you-urge himto de ay, T3 Av 
The King has promis'd, and he ſhall GEFe 7 Yor i, E TS 
Ewter Setond Mleflenger. |  * 
From ſeveral parts the Enemy's repel'd} oh 
One only quarter, to th'aflaulr goes exert VE BLAND be hh 
Enter Third Meflenger. 0 i 3 ts 
Some Foes are enter'd, but they are fo few 
They only Death, not Victory purſae. 
Orb. Bark, hark, they fhout ! [x4] 
From Vertues rules 1do, too meanly fwerve: AEDT LDL DoD JU 
I by my Courage wilt your Love deſerve. O07 
Mont. Here in the heart df alt rhe' Town Fle ſtay : 
And timely ſuccour where it wanes, convey. 
A Noiſe withir:, Enter Orbellan, Indians driven 5n,Corter 
after them, and one or two Spaniards. 
Eort, Ne's found, he's found, deg enerate Coward, ſtay: 
Night ſay *'dthee once.thou ſhale oor ſcape by day. TxKibs Orbellev. 
Orb. Ol am Kill d——Dyer. 
<2 TO ITO Enter yh ”— _ | 
#y. Yield Generous and'preferve Ife, Yar 
oye chuſe you death in this _— Rrife 2 os beſet. 


Almeria 


+SY 


(35) 
| Almeria aud Alibech fa on Orbellany body. 
Cort, What nobler Fate could any Lovermeet, 
Lfall reveng'd, and'at my Miſtreſs feer 2 
E "They all on him and bear him down, Guyomar 
ps bps Sword, ' 
Alib. He's paſt —_— ; my Dear Brother's lain : 
Fates hand was in it, ahd my-care is vain. 
Alm. -Io weak complaints you vainly waſt your breath: pe 
They are not Tears that cat revenge. his Death, 
Diſpatch the Villain ſtrairx.: *-? 
Cort.———— The Villains Dead; 
Alm. Give mea Sword and let me take e his Head, 
Mont. Though, Madam, for your Brothers loſs1 grieve, 
Yet let me beg, —— 
Alm, ——— His Murderer ma Live? 
Czd.. *Twas his Misforttne; x the Chance of War. 
Cort. Tt was oy purpoſe; and [ kiffd him fair 3 
How couldyou ſo unjuſtand cruel prove © *' 
To call hab Chanee which was the a& of Love? 
Ezd. Icall'd it anything to fave your Life : | 
Would be were living il; andT his Wife; 
That wiſh was once, my 0 yn miſery: 
But 'tis a greater to b ou dye 
Alm. Either command his Death! upon the place, 
Or never more behold'Almeri's face; ' - 9 
Gy. You by his Valour, once from Death were freed : © 
Can you forget ſo Generous a deed ? [To Montezuma, 
Aont. How Gratitude and Love divide my breft / _ | 
Both ways alike my Soul is rob'd'of reft. 
But----Jet him Dye------can I his Sentence give ? 
Ungrateful, muſt he Dye by whom I Live? . 
But can I then Alpmeria's Tears deny / | 
Should any Live whom ſhe commands to Dye? 
Guy. Approach whodares : he nr ng; on my word z 
And as my Pris'ner, I reſtore his'Sword'; Gives bis Sword, 
His Life concerns the fafetyvf the State, on” | 
Andlle preſerveii it for a culm'debate. 


F: 2 Mont. 
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(36) 
' Mont. Dar'ſt thou Rebel falſe.and degeverate Boy > 
That being which I gave, T thus deftroy. | /. 
Offers to hill bin, Odmar ſteps LC 
.. 0dm. My Brothers blood | cannot ſee you pill, 
Since he prevents you but from doing ill: + 
He is my Rival, but his Death would be 
For him too glorious, and; too. baſe, forme. 
Guy, Thou ſhalt not-Conquer-in this noble ſtrife : 2 

Alas, I meant not to defend my Life - | 
Strike, Sir, you never piercd a Breaſt more true: 

'Tis the laſt Wound [ere can.take for you. 
You ſee I Live buttadiſpute your will; - - 
Kill me, and then you may my Pris'ner kill, 

Cort. "You ſhall not, Gen'rous Youths, contend for: me: 
It is enough that I your: Honour fee, --. | 
But that your Duty.may ng blemiſh take. ETSY TT. 
I will my ſelf your Father's Captive-make; , -;; + 
When he dares ſtrike [ am prepar'd ts fall :- -; Giver bir Sword 


The Spaniards will xeyengetheir General, Tio Montezuma. 
Cyd. Ah you too haſtily. Your, Life reſign, Til MT Vs 
You more would Love.itif you valucd:imioe Li + of 


' Cert. Diſpatch me quickly, I my Death forgive,. 
I ſhall grow tender elſe, and wiſhto Livez - 
Such an infeious Face her ſorrow weaxs, 
[: can bear Death, but not Cyderix's Tears, ' | -» 
Alm. Make haſte, make haſte, they.meriv Death al three 2 
They for &ebellion, and for Murder he. , +  - 1, | 


See, ſee, my Brother's Ghoſt hangs hovering there, - 


O're his warm Blood, that {teems into; the Aurs, : 


| Revenge, Revenge it WO HEY SC 


Mont.----------- And.it hall bavey/!.. x: 
But two days reſpite for his LifeI crave: :- © , 
If in that ſpace you not more gentle prove, 

Tte give a Fatal proof how. well | Love. 

'Till when you Gzyomar, your:Pris'ner take 3; 
Bceſtow him in the Caſtle onthe Lake: Bl 
Tn that ſmall time, F.ſhall the Conqueſt gain. 

Qtthele. few Sparks of Vertue whick remain: * 
Facn; 


Ien: 
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o $1 > | 


| Andl cannow ſtrike any whete; -:-bhb kere v 


OM 


Then all who ſhall my head- (%97 


-Shall curſe my Crimes, Ry balls il Pry a7 Joes omg: 
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"oY? Wy Dao rous pr proof of my reſp ſhow. 

Fl > "Alm. Fear nqtsPrince Ga Ee: ſhall PEReF kaoy 5 
While he is abſent let us not delay 5 : | RO: 
apr oem tis the Wo thou Joſt Of 1c ol yahbb uo? 


No ire Fu Chat FF, laid deep 
And« on hs Lifeſe Pt the Pcil bn Gate->,. bk | Milo lian. 


ka gk + 


791 31 


Thou ſhalt not at ſac ht odor thy Dogs.” F- * 

Revenge is ſure, though Imetimes GK! ly \pac "Sh y 

Awake, awake, or fleeping ſleep, thy, laſt: - 
Cort, Who names.Revenge ?* OS 
Alms.----Look up and thou ſhale fe... *., wor ' 
Cort. 1 cannot. feat ſo fair an EY. © EE. 
Alm, No aid is nigh, ior cant thou! maſedefence! ho” 

Whence can thy Courage come £ "2 
Cort. From lanocence.. 
Alm. From Innocence? "let that ther (take thy part,, 

Still are thy looks aſſur” d, -7:have Af thyH Heart - 


Bol. up tha; Da 
F cannot kill thee; fare thou Bear Ht [me Charm, | Rs 
Or ſome Divinity holds back my Arm... 
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Why dol thus detay tormake CT CIR: '[Afide.- 
Can want Courage for ſobrave Deed?” pers 3 
I've ſhook it off; my Souil.ig free from fear; _ [Comes ag4i8. 
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ghty wes told E 


nr poker nA any .Godecommand;—--- ——-—- 


Alas, it 1s ty a ons hogs holds thy hand : 

In ſpight of mel love, alid ſeekog te 

My Mothers Pride muſt find my Mothers Fate: | 
----- Thy Country's Foe, thy:Brother's Mhrtherer, * 
For ſhame, Alweris, ſuch ws thoughts mage : 


Itwo if 1,09Ge-mort Come ans, 3:1: 111. [ang on again. 
Aake 


I ſhall the Brea and war; own, | 
it RT TERa 7 5 with ter Egger down, 


" Eat: Dow 1 your revetige miilicion y forbear-, 
To give me Death, till *tis prepagd by fear? = 1-4 
i _ delay for that, forbear of ſtrike tþ at j- 


FS {udden death ar To 
4 as Too ys bro olB tcl Neb his Pride - .. ; 


They have > x52 e& whowoſt their palions hide. | [feat 


p opened, muſt confeſs] dig expeR. 


ou confavor meetYour death'with fach neglect h. 
I will defer i It now, oo ve you! time: 0) 
You may Repent, "iid org et your Give. ; 

Cort. Repers, if ent FR ta ethey Ati: : 
I did not unprovok' +. your Brother Kill. ""RhaSs 

Alm, Petition me, perhaps I may forgive. | 

Cort. Who begs his Life does not ſeryeto live. 

Alm, But if tis giveri youl not 1 refule to take ? 

Cort. I catillve gladly tor Cyderia's lake, 

Alm. Does ſhe ſo wholly then poſſeſs your mind? 
What if you ſhould another Lady | find, y 7 
Equal tohetr in Hirtly 1990 far above or x [1542 
In all that canattratt, audatues your RT | 
"Woutd you" Ae on yo rf delire ; "Mt 
**Asriot fo entertain a let wa | 

.Cort. I think that perſon Hardly will be found, | 

With gracious form and equa] Vertue Geywn'd : HE We. 
iris if another could prece edeegce' Egce, IM,,- 
nd fixt delites could God! rol airer, Um, 
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(39) 
Alm. Dull igdorhnde; bd canndt yereonceive't io 7 hls 
To ſpeak more plain ſhame willpot-givemelecave. -i- [| Afde> 
-----Suppoſe one loy'd you whom-evenKings adore ©! -* fiTo birw/ 
Who with your Life, your Freedom would reftore, al 
And adde to that the Crownof 'Afexivs; | 7 e ' 
Would you for her, Cydaris's love fore-god' it 1 
Cort. Though ſhe could offer all you tan/inventr, 2 tf -: 8 
I could not of 'my Faith, once'vowdyo repent; 7 111 tu 1 1h 
Ales. Aburning bluſh has cover'dall'my'faces © 
Why amlT forc'd to publiſh-iny- diſgrace? .-»/ {| 7 1 +77 
Waatif I love, you know iticannot be, | 1 2 1 p 
And yet I bluſh to put the caſ&'twere ihe; it ii 1 19 94 457 
If Icouldlove you, with a flame & true : 3 ©7144 1 -! | 15) 
I could forget what handirhy Brother flew $<< '| 
—  — Make out thc. reſt, ---T am diſorder'dſo- 
Eknow not farther whatitoſayor doi: iu no 51 
----But anſwer me to what youthinkI;meant; 1-115 
Cort. Reaſon or Wit no-anſyercartinventis] 1! 5: 
Of wordyconfas'd: whoeas the meaning find ? 
Alm, Diſorder'd words ſhow a diſtemper'd mind, 
Cort. She has oblig'Sape(o; that could1chule, _ 
I would not anſwer what I muſt refuſe. [Afde. 
Alm. »-Hivmind isfhook+>--ſappoſe klov'&kyou, ſpedk, 
Would you for me Cydaria's Fetters break 
Cort, ThinpsmeantioJeft,' no ſcriousanſwerneed..! | .' 
Alm, But purthe caſe that itwere ſoiadeed;;: oo 
Cort, If it were ſo; whichbutto:think-were-Pride; i > 
My conſtant Love would danggetoully bg tty'de {1 1 3 
For ſince you could aBrothegsdeath forgivez-* tt 1) 16) 
He whom you ſave for ygon-alonefhoutd wes. 1 | 
But Ethe moſt unhappy of mankind; it» 7 | 
E'reI knew yours, havealkmyJove-tefignd:: (|. , 
'Tis my own loſbIgrieve>whoaitiaveano mare 5:11! 1! | ww 
You go 2 begging to/zBankeppes door HO! 
Yet could I change, as ſure Inever-cang1 ' 1 {1 
How could you love fo infamous a'Manz: 
For Love once given from hergandplacid in you, - © :- 
Would leave no ground I evercould be true... 
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Alm. You eds Jeſt p; Iu th 
Aadby that offer meanttofound;your breaſt ;;: Big TOE, tat 
Whic fince Hind Þ conftinvto: love, Do! ego 019 1112 Ds 
Will much my wie dl youre Mhyrove, *' HI roy dr: 7 on 
Spaniard aſſure your ſelf your fhdllnotbe.- C1 
 Oblig'd to quit Cydaria: forme 2 + bh” 2 i du 7 binoW 
'Tis dangerous thoughtotrear we inthis fort, f tnogd {ves 
And to refuſe my offers;thouglvinſport. .'':' 4 Edadh Aliabris, 


Cort. In what a ſtrange Conditionam Left, Qt OO 
More than | wiſh I have, of-alt I with -narroeſih , 
In wiſhing nothing weenjoytilimoſt 5 + owl ti 


For even our wiſh is, in pofſefftomlofts: © arſs } q on fuſed 0 15 bach 
Reſtleſs we wander to a newdefirey! 1! ffdiw vo” wo! blungt VI 


And burn our ſ{clves by blowing upthe Eire: [26d 47 23Gt! 
We toſs and turn about ourFeaverifh will, -: -: --[; : 13 1-1 
When all our eaſe muſt come:byi lying. Gille.c [i L 1: (03:61 2 Mn Wear, 7] 1 
For all the bappineſs MankinBzanſgaia T0 ww G1 ST I Wie o109 
Is not in plealure, butao _—_ fromphin 0:1 31/7 2 1621 5 
"SB * Goes _—_— the: Seene chſernpontim. / } 
OM 2b 5 2G 


SCENE ll Chamber Ropal. 
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a OP Tr 0dmr, Guyamar; dlibech,, 
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Mont, My Earsare deaf wah this impiticorcrowd. 

Odm. Their wantsare $dw grown Mutinous and loud :- 
The General's taken, but the:Siege remains 3 \. - 
And their laſt food ourdyigg NMemfuſjains: | 1» | 

Gn. One means is onlyTeft,! I t6 thi bouts: bf 
Have kept the Captive from Almeria's power: L346) 1 TR 
And though by your command ſhe often ſent | 
Tourge is doom, do ftillhis death iprevent.- -;! -- ET 
__ Mont, That hope iopaſto him thave oft aſſay! a, p "ZeL #1 
But neither threats nor CENESSE: qefoaad 2 on 
Hiding our wants, I offec'd tofeleaſe >: ; | ++ .-- 
His Chains, andequally conclude a Peace: 
He fiercely anſwer'd Thad now noway: om a or 
But toſubmit, and without terfigobey-:- bas: 2 O94 5, | py 

iy BPR to 


VI 


(42) 
I told kim, he in-Ghaing 'demanded:more:/ 2:14 6 
Then he impos'd in ViRory:beford 45: 5 vn 1 OT 
He ſullenly reply'd, he could not:make. 1 + 
Theſe offers now 5 Hanoyr.muſt give, not take... | 
Odm. Twice havel fallyed; ahd was twice beat back: . 
What deſp'rate courſe remainsfor us to take / / ' | 
Mont. If either Death or Bondage | muſt cticoſe, | 
I'll keep my Freedom, though my life I loſe. - © 
Guy. I'll notupbraid you that you once refus'd 
Thoſe means, you might have then with Honour us'd: 
I'll lead your Men, perhaps bring ViRory : 
They know to Conquer beſt, who know to Dye. . | 
WA ; |. [ Exennt Montezuma, Odmar, 
Alib. Ah me, what have 1 heard / ſtay Gnyomer, 
What hope you from this Sally you prepare ? 
Guy. A death, with Honour for my Countries good: 
A death, to which your ſelf defign'd my blood. ct 
Abb. You heard, and I welt know the Towns diſtreſs, 
Which Sword and Famine both at once oppreſs: 
Famine fo fierce, that what's deny'd Mans uſe, 
Even deadly Plants, and Herbs of pois'nous Juice 
Wild hunger ſeeks ; and to prolong our breath, 
We greedily devour our certain death : 
The Souldier in th'aſſault of Famine falls; 
And Ghoſts not Men are.watching on the walls. 
As Callow Birds-------< 
Whoſe Mother's kill d. in ſeeking of the prey, 
Cry in their Neſt, and think her long away 3 
And at each leaf that ſtirs, each blaſt of wind, 
Gape for the Food which they muſt never find: 
So cry the people in their miſery. 
Guy. And what relief can they expeQtfrom me? 
Alib. While Montezama ſleeps, call in'the Foe : 
The Captive General your delign may know: 
His Noble heart, to Honour ever true, 
Knows how to ſpare as well as to ſubdue. : 
Guy. What I have heard [ bluſh to hear :-and grieve 


Thoſe words you ſpoke I mult your words believe 3 
G. Ito F 


* XUM 
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' Tto do this/ I, whom youoncet brave, an niet fo bo 
To ſell my Country, and my: Kingen Pao Jn ot! 2c 
All I have done by one foul at deface, 1 OO! 112-LL207 
And yield my right to you by turning baſe? - Th $159 4 


What more could '0dmrer wiſh that I ſhould do: 
To loſe your Love, then you petſwade met» 2: : {1515 356 00, 


No, Madam, no, I never:can commit {4 7317 t  G 

A deed ſoill, nor can you ſuffer it: 1+ / hoot ty 23s 0, 

'Tis but to try what Vertue you can find 4300 Ka $G9;, 

Lodg'd in my. Soul. HET 211-000 1015 5 
Alib. 1 plainly ſpeak myMind ; : 2 i 2104 085] (4 


Dear as my Life my Vertue I'U o_ 1p 0032 01.470 

But Vertue you too ſcrupulouſly ſerve - 

I lov'd not more then now my Countriesgood; 

Whea for it's ſervice Lemploy'd your Blood :- * *: | 
But things are alter'd, Iam ſtill. the ſame, . 11694 1. Av 


By different ways Rill moving to-one fame 5 ive G3 3iab 0 

And by diGarming you, I now doimiore! i. AnnQdu; 7 lt, 

To fave the Town, then arming yow-before. : ' i 4 © # 
Gny. Thiogs good or ill-by circumſtances be, ST 1 offs 


In you 'tis Vertue, what-is vice in me... :: 
_ That ill is parden'd which does gaod procure.: Hl 


- The good's uncertain, but theillisſure....-  ' 4 w_ 


WA When Kings grow ſtubborn, ſlethful, or +4 og 
Each private man for publick good ſhould. riſe. -- 
Guy. Take heed, fair Maid, how Monarchs you accuſe:: 
Such reaſons none buti 1implious Rebels uſe - 

Thoſe who to Empire by dark paths aſpire, 
Still plead a call to what they moſt defire ;: 
But Kings by free conſent their Kingdoms take, | IT 
Strict as thoſe Sacred Ties which Nuptials make: Y 
And what c're faults in Princes time reveal, LN, 9 
None can be Judge where canbe no Appeal. 

Alib. In all debates you plainly let me ſee 
You love your Vertue beſt, but Odawrar me: - 


Go, your miſtaken Piety purſue : | 2416.2 


P | ao is pO by yong: ; CO 


| (43) 4 
With my Commands you ſhall nomore begrac'd, ? 
Remember, Sir, this trial was your laſt. | 
Guy. The gods inſpire you with a better mind 3 
Make you more juſt, and'make you then more kind : 
But though from Vertues rules I cannot part, 
Thiok 1 Top you-with a bleeding Heart : 
*'Tis bard with me what ever choice I make 3. 
I muſt not merit you, or muſt forſake : 
But in this ſtraight, to Honour le be true, 
And leave wy Fortune to the gods and po 


Enter. Meſlenger prioetely. | 


Meſſ. Now is the time 3 be aiding to your Fate; 
Fromthe Watch-Tower, above the Eon Gate, 

I havediſcern'd the Foe ſecurely lye, 

Too proud to fear a beaten Enemy < +. 

Their careleſs Chiefs to the cool Grottoes run, 
The Bowers of Kings, to ſhade them from the Sun. 
Guy. Upon thy life diſeloſe thy news to none ; 5 

Ile make the Conqueſt or the ſhame my own. 
_ Dhpocter and Meſſenger 
Enter Odmar. Bs | 
Alib. I read ſome welcome meſſage.in his Eye: 
Prince Odmar comes © Ile ſeeif he'l. my 3 
Odmar, I come to;tell you plealing News; i:1 
I beg'd a thing your Brother did refuſe::s:! 5 6 bf] 
Odm. The News both pleaſes me-and griever ® we eto0: $0702 oh 
For nothing, ſure, ſhould be deny'd to you - r-Ifr 214 
But he was bleſt who might commanded bez $1 FL enens 


{ You never meant that happineſs tome; -/ 1 ii tt 154-4; bn 

Alib. What he refus'dyour kindneſs might beftow, Yd tne 

But niy Cammands; portogy your burden grow.::{; 1: 7 ot 217 
0dm. Could I but live till burdenſome they proye, 


My Life would be immortal as my Love. 
Your wiſh, e're it receivea name I grant. 
; Alihs; 'Tis torelieve your dying Countries want 3 
Al opesof ſuccour from your Arms is paſt, 
To fave us now you mult our Ruine haſte 3 
G 2 _ Give 
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Give up the Town, and to oblige: none ec by renezelY TFirkg 
The Captive General's liberty reſtore. © 52 n2d5me F 


Odm. You ſpeak to try my Love, can a forgive 

So ſoon, to let your Brother's Murderer live? 

Alib. Orbel/an, though my Brother, did diſgrace 
With treacherous Deeds, our Mighty Mothers Race 5 ' 
And to revenge his Blood, fo juſtly ſpilt, 
What is it leſs then to partake his guile? 
Though my Proud Siſter to revenge incline, 
I to my Country's good my own refign. 

Odm. To ſave our Lives our Freedom I betray-- _— 
-------------- Yet {ince I projuis'd4 it I'wil-obey ; : 
Fle not my Shame nor your Commands diſpute: : "WAY: 
You ſhall behold your Empire's abſolute. [Exit Odmar. 

Alib. I ſhould have thank'd/bim'fori his <p gran 5 
And yet I know not how, fit words[ want: «+ +: 
Sure I am grown diftratted in my mind;i: :: 515! oh 
That joy this grant ſhould bring I cannot find « #211 1-7 
The one, denying, vex'd my Soul before; | | 
And this, obeying, hasdiſturb'd me more : 
The one, with grief,,and ſlowly did refuſe, 
The other, 1 - bis ——— — did uſe þ 
------ He us'd too much----- me ſo ſoo | 
He has the merit of the gift vinkonnd _ Nin 
Methought with wondrouseaſe, he ſwallow'd down” 
His forfeit Honour, to betray the Town: - 
My inward choice was Gzyomar before, ds 
But now his Vertue hasconfirm'd NE MOTE--—o 
ND I rave, I rave, for Odmar will obey, 
And then my promiſe muſt my choice beeray. 441 
Fantaſtick Honour, thou haſt fram'd a to 


Thy ſelf, to make ketby L Love thy Vermaes phpoyl Cos Albee. 
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A pleaſant Orotto AER in it a. Fonntais hontings wound 
.« about it Valquez þ area, and other Spaniards lying — 
#H-4T/8 Rs 2 thew Weep Jordian- Wamen, one FOROe 
Sings the fe g Song.) ay 5" 


RICE 30NG. 


Ab AY Joy, how. quickly axt pK, paſta: "ol __ 
Tet we thy raine bojte e "3 RANT 
As if the,cares of Humans Life werefew.. 
We ſeek outmem -. c .. 
And follow Fate which would t00 faſt yonſhes, 
Tenngodiirt oo 1069 97G 2. 8 
See hom aw ypur7 ery boughyhe Zindevoprolt 1 | 
In their ſweet notes their happineſs. 
They all enjoy, and nothing ſpare.;" 
: _ But on their Mather Natyre lay their care - 
Why then fonls Mans th Lend fl below. {ff 44 
; '8#ch troubles cbuſe. to hwny” WO 
Ai none of all bis. aubjecs wnderga e. 


Hark, hob > ths Wojers fall, felfell Y 164 


Da y d, "i 01+ 67 7 64? 4 "TA 4A 
Da wpont Ns __ "FM + as : 
b dab ſh: 

tle ſumbers call. rg 


After the Song two Jo D aſe Ab KH, A S bond, with 
Caſtanieta's c at the ttt joh,; Oar tet od ſon Indies 


entey, nd Cre file SOONER tartrogr' 
them. Nite s afha3y 


Fe Sa:  Lhgſs men you: wok ee in \Trjuoph bring, 
ut ſee theſe {{reig conduged roche Kings: . <0 
Piz, Vaſquez whatnaw-remains intheſe EXTEams Keats bas 


y veſt Ogly to wake us fromous Golden Dreams. _ 
bs 
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Pis. Since by our ſhameful. condpg,. we have loſt 
Freedom, Wealth, Honour, which we value moſt, 

I wiſh they would our Lives a period give - 

Ry live 200 long who Happineſs! vur-live. 


Lg 


L Lo (£1 =40 
724% *% t 


> YAM 20% {Spaniards xe toil out. 


fa aud. See; Sir; how: uick efiicceh 1: rn 
The King comes Merv. 7 in * Head.” | = 
Enter Montezuma, Alibech, Odmar, = "Hy 
Mont. Now all the gods reward arlfl bleſs my Son- --2ae 
Thou haſt this day, thy Fathers Youth out-done. , 
Alb, Juſt Heaven! alt Ha (mart og him ſhower,.® 
Till it confeſs it's wilf\beyon ower. . 
Guy. The Heretaraia x ie gots propitivin By 
I only doubt a MortabDeity- 25 =» 
I neither Fought for Conquelt; wotHor Fame, 
Your Love alone can recompence my yFlame. 
Alib. 1 gave my Lovetothe quences at 54 Þ 
But that the King muſt Judge. 
Mont, Tis Gnyonar. 
+ > [ SoxlGiers, ont, y) { Guyomar, OC. 
Mont. This Jay you Nep: jaſs we W Celebrates 
Bat guard theletinighty Cipefves Al their Toe, E: 


.Odmar, this hight to keepthem be your care, 


To morrow for their Sacrifice prepare. . _ A 
Alb. Blot not your\Conquelt with'your Crucley,"** 
Mont, Fate ſays weare _ 

The Spirit that fore-told this: hippy y* 

Bid me uſe C2utionand'zvord delay - 

Poſterity be juſter to my Fame 3 : os 

Nor call-it Murdet:wh dps! woods 1 365, nd A =_Fy 

Is hisdefebtemayJuR lothe 3-2) . —_ £3184 

&'this Mopdtths car >) = 


KY SH Qs Q 


Bur privace'perſons' 
All weigh our Acts,and what e're ſeems unjuſt, 
Impute not to Neceſiity, but Luſt. 
_ [Bxeant MonteZunia, Guyomir, aud Alibech. 
Odme. Loſt and undpne :Hetid@ ny! re'voice,” _— 7 
And 4libech Teeth" d'plews'd with Her newchoitce = nyt an 
Alas, it was not:newv |: too late Þ ſe6}!: 51125107 7 10 wor 
| ince 
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(47) 
Since one ſhe hated, thatit tnitſh cbs mecrere | , 1H = vo SEK 
——1 feel a ſtrange Temptation is ny will: UNO £12! 
'To0:do an ation, greatat once andilk-. fr 
Vertue ill-ereated, frommy Soul is fleds 17 + tp te» ! 
I by Revenge and Loveam wholly led: TELE 
Yer epatciencs would agiunſt my ra gexcbel——, +0 
Conſtiexce; the ſaolilh pride of doing! x. ITY 
Sink Empire, Father Periſh, Brother Fall, -_ , - 
Revenge does more.than recompence youall. : 
——-Condut the Pris'ners In———; 

Spaniards, you ſee your. qwn deplor'd: Eflate « o: & ater vaſcuer 
What dare you doto reconcile your Fate?'i;: ; I Pizarros!! - -- 
Yaſg. All that Deſpair, with'Couwrage, joinbean do; 

Odm. An eaſie way to Yidory IHeſhow ©. | 
When all are buryed intheir Sleep or Joy,. 
Tlegive you Arms, SuRevifh and. _— Ins 
For my.one ſhare.one Beauty:I defi _—__ 

Engage your Honours thatfhe ſhall. 

Piz, Igladly Swear. _ 

Voſp —<——AndIz, but Lrequeſt Wit 7 
That, inreturn, one whojhas touch'd my. breaſt, rig 141: eg 
Whoſe name I know not, may beigiven to me. ge 3 16 if 

Odm. Spanjard tis zuſt:s/ ſhe's yours who e're ſhe be. | 

-Kaſq. T he night comes on ©. if, Fortune bleſs the bold 
I ſhall poſſeſs the —_ FI10 KITES 
P:z, Ithe Gold. . TETTIET [.Exennt omnes. 


SCENE. Iy. 4rrifow rt i F [ _ 


Cortez diſc overed; es Almeria rain with 
_— 


* [1 


* BY $Y» 4 


Alm, I'come not now your conſtancy to prove, . 


You may believe me when Iſay 1 Love.:; - 
Cort. You havetoo yell inſtructed mebefore, , 


In your intentions to believe you more.' .... : 
__ Alm, I'm juſtly plagud/by this your unbelief, 
And am wy ſelf the cauſe of my own grief: 


But 
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CELY 
But to beg love, [ cannorſtevpifirionsy;!) | b$33i Al 260 93018 
It is enough that youliny gafliumkoown> 7 _ nl gb I— 
'Tis in your choice; Love-dieor love mernor; .: - + tr} 
I have not yet my BrothefeDrwatiyforgor;o:! >> 1» 08þ6 Dagyer/ 
Cort. _ Menace meabd! Quurt-meina breath =: 12.41; EE 
Your C»pid looks as dread axDbaigs bvow 9202 io 29 
Alm. Nobtlhows: Chow wrevanſhcdinrodnokos ) )- Oe 
Your Captains taken, and-yoarAnnievbroke/7: 7 oj 1 2” 
'Cort. In vain you orgernomitrapmiſetiers 2392( 3" 


When Fortune falls high Courages:caniſe. :*: GbngI— 
Novr ſi6ul-Fchangemploveyle woulbappear "7 AOULTSE 
Not theefiect of gratitude, ur feat.- 10297 21 2 \7 S F Sa tc 


Alm. Tiheitothe King,5andimakeir/my Kecueſt: ! 
Or my Command that you may be releatt;”::  ::/ - 
And make you paige, Bia have'ſet Joubiee, os 
Who be (t deſer VES yoarpaſiio Nc” bs, or ſhe;:-: * f GOT 57 | 
Cort, You tempt my Farhfo'gencroups way; il! 207 
As without guilt mightconftarcyberray sf 7 
But I'm fo far from meriting eſteem, HC IRE AS 
That if Ijudge, I muſt my felf condemn $4 :- 
Yet having given y-womhle(s heart before, 1 
What | muſt ne're-poſiefswillladores -- SURG) Blogs BY 
Take my devotion then'thishumbler: ways [7 tals OR 
Devotion isthe love which Heaven we pay. '- [Kiſſes ber hand. 
Enter Cydaria. RET is! 
| Cyd:. May I believe my Eyes | what dol ſee/ 
Is this her Hate to him, his Love-to mel 
'Tis in my breaſt ſhe ſheaths ker Daggernow. -- 
Falſe Man, is this the Faith? isthis the Vow ? [ To hire. 
Cort, What words, dear Saint, are theſe I hear _ ule ? 
What Faith, what Vows are thoſe'which you accule ? 
Cyd. More cruel thanthe Tyger ore his polls 3 
Fs falſer than the Weeping Crocodile: 75 0 OR 
Can you adde Vanity to Guilt, and take - 
A Pride to hear the Conqueſts which you make ? 


- Gopubliſh your Renows, let it be ſai 


You have a Womap, and that tov'd, ys d. 
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Cort, With what injuticeinay Faith aCeus 'd?, 
Life, Freedom, Empire, Lat once refus'd 
And would again ten thouſand times for you. 

Alm. She'l have too great content to find him true; 
And therefore fince his Love is not for me, ] 
Ile help to make my, Rivals miſery... : .,; | [Aſode.. 
Spaniard, I never thought you falſe before: : (79 him; 
Can you at once two Miltreſles adore ? | 
Keep the poor Soul no longer in ſuſpence, | 
Your change is ſuch as dges pot need defence. 

Cort. Riddles une theſe 1 carmot underſtand! 

Alm, Why ſhould you bluſh 2 ſhe ſaw you kiſs my hand. 

Cz4. Fear not, I will, while your firſt Lovers deny'd, 
Favour your ſhame, and. turn my Eyes afide ; 

My feeble hopes in her:deferts are loſt: 

I neither.can ſuch power, nor beauty boaſt : 
I'haveno tye upon you to betrue . We 
But that which looſned yours, my Love to you. 

Cort, Could you have heard my words / 

Czd. —— Alas, what needs 
To hear your words, when I beheld your deeds ? 

Cort, What ſhall I fay | the Fate of Love is ſuch, 

That ſtill it ſees toolittle or too-much. 
That a& of mine which does your paſſion move 
Was but a mark of my Reſpect, not Love. 

Alm. Vex not your ſelf excuſes to prepare: 
For one you love not is not worth your care. 

Cort. Cruel Almeria take that life you gave 
Since you but worſe deſtroy me, while you fave. 

Cyd. No, let me dye, and Ile my claimreſign 
For while live, methinks you ſhou}d be. mine. Fn 

Cort. The Bloodieſt . Vengeance, hich ſhe could purſue, \o. 
Would be a triffle tomy loſs of you, + 

Czd. Your change was wiſe -\ for had ſhe been deny'd, 
A ſwift Revenge had follow d from her Pride « 

You from my gentle Nature Had 1 no Fears, .,. q 
All wy Revenggis oply, iy Ny 2 FEATS Eu AOeT O ohe 
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Cort.. Can you —_ I'o meh# could prove, ' 
To fave my Life by changing of my Loye? | 
'  Cgd. Since Death is that which Nat'rally we thun, 
You did no more then I, perhaps, had done. 
Cort. Make me not doubt, Fair Soul, your conſtancy 3 
You would have dy'd for Love, and fo would'l. 
Alm, You way believehitn 3 you have feen it prov'd. 
Cort. Can [ not gain belief how I havelov'd ? 
What can thy ends, malicious Beauty, be : 
Can he who kill'd thy Brothet live for thee ? 
| TT A'nbiſe of Claſhing of Swords. 
Vaſquez within, Indians againſt him. 
Yaſg:Yield Slaves or dye; our Swords hall force our way,[ within. 
Ind. We cannot,though o're-powr d,vur truſt hg ber 
Cort. Tis Vaſquez voice, he brings me Liberty. 
Paſq. In ſpight of Fate Fleſet my General Free : | [within. 

Now Vidory for us, the Town's our own. | 
Alm. All hopes of ſafety and of love are gone : 

As when ſome dreadful Thunder-clap is nigh, 

The winged Fire ſhoots ſwiftly through the Skie, 

Strikes and conſumes e're ſcarce it does appear, 

And by the ſudden ill, prevents the fear : 

Juch is my ſtate in this amazing wo z | 

It leaves no pow'r to think, much leſs to do: 

— —Þut ſhall my Rival live, ſhall fre evjoy 

That Love in Peace [ labour'd todeftroy? | { Aide | 
Cort. Herlooks grow black as a tempeftuous wind 3 | 

Some raging Thovtghts are rowling in her thitid, | 
Alm. Rival, | muſt your jealoufic remove,, 

You ſhall, hereafter, be at reſt for Love. . 
Cyd. Now you are kind, y 
Alm, — -— He whom you love strue : 

But he ſhall never be poſleſt by ey | 

6 [ Draws her Dagger, and runs towardrher; 

Cort. Hold, hold, ah Barbarous Woman 7 flye, oh flye / 

Cyd. Ab pity, pity, is ao fuccour night: 

Cort: Run, run behind me, there you may be ſure, 
While | have Life will your Life ſecure. | 
[Cygaria gets behind kim. Alm. 


vim 


(51), 
#9, On him or theg light YVeageanodunp wheres 
E | = oy 1:1 She fiabr and bunks him. 
——Whathayel gore 2. | 6c his blood appenr 1 
Czd. It ſtreams, it ſtreams from every Vital part 3 
Was there no way but this fo. Ged his Heat? | 
Alm. Ah! Cured Women, whet was my bY volt, 
This Weapons point ſhall-mix that blood with aive! - | ; 
[Goes #8 ſtab ber ſelf, and being within his 
_..: neach be ſawtrher the Dagger. 
Cort; Naw neithes Liſe nox Death are in yaur powers. 
Alm. Then ſullenly Vie waismy Fatal hour. © 
' Enter Vaſquez and Pizarro with draws Swerd-. 
V, aſq. He Lives, e Lwes. $&11 | | 
CONE. w—————Unfetter me with ſpeed, 
Vaſquez, I ſee you troubled that Lbleed: 
But 'tis nat GBep, our. Army I can head. 
Yaſg. You toa certain ViQtory areled5 
Your Men all Arm'd, ſtand fGlently within :-- 
I with your Freedom, did the work beg1n. 
A—_— _ 4 riends dy oe how we came { ſtxong, 
e'] ſoftly tell you as we March along, PU BEL 
Cort. I this ſafe place Jet me ſecure your fear : [To Cydanis. 
No Claſhing Swords, no Noiſe can enter here, 
Amidſt our Army asquiet you ſhall be 
As Halcyons Brooding on a Winter Sea. ; 
Cyd. Leave me not here alone, and full of fight; 
Amidſt the Terrors of a Dreadful night : ; 
, alas, my Courage by your 0WD, 


You judge 
I ceverdurſt in Darkneſs be alons : 


I beg, Ithrow me humbly at your Feet.r--> 

Cort. You muſt.not go where you may dangers Meet. 
Th'unruly Sword will ag diſindion intion make © 
And Beauty will not there give wounds but take. 

Ales. Then ſtay and takeme with you 3 though to be * 
A Slave to wait upon your Vidtory, - _ - | 
My Heart unmoy'd, can Maiſe.ardHorrour bear : 


Parting from you is all the Death I fear, * — 
| H p | | | Cort, 


— 


(52), 

Cort, dlmevid/ Bs ehouptuÞ1ag00 YoRWaee (Ml 6 th 
You neither haſtily her nor go with m 

Alm. Thentake my Life, 

'Tis all I ask for ſoviet yours before; 3575) 0 nd 
Cort, That were a'Barbarous en Lee, 4 oC : 
Alm. Yet;leavingit; For tore int Fnepr = _— 

In both extreaths Ifooorelicf fhould fird'; 75's 7 aneejroW + 
Oheither hate me more; or be more ork 

Cort. Life of ny pwn my abſence mourn: | 
But cheay your Heart inhopesof tny returi. - 0 0 Cygaria. 
Your Noble Fathet's Life(hallbemyeare; * 

And both your Brothers I'm obliged to _ 

Cyd. Fate makes you Deaf xhile In vain'implote, ' 
My Heart forbodes 1 ne're ſhall ſee you more: UE 
I have but one requeſt, whenT am Dead + —--- + 
Let not my Rival to your Love ſhoceed) 1 EIT | 

Cort. Fate will be kinderthen ma in ro 
Farewel my Dear. + 516 7? CEILEE 4 
Cyd.----«=--=--A Jong and laſt farewel : 5s fone 
So eager to imploythe cruel Sword 3 ' EST 

Can yownor one; not one laſt look afford/ ni: cl EA VE wb 
Cort.. I melt to womaniſhiTears> andif 1 fray,” ORTHO a I 

I find my Love ry Courage will betray 3-' EE TSS 

Yon Tower will keep you ſafe, but beſo kind : 

To your own Life that none may entrance 5+ we : T0 | 
Cyd. Then lead me there ———— [He Teads her. 


6 \f/ 


For this one Mitiute of your "Company; { 500 25% 9; 
I go methinks, with ſome cantetittoDye, 21190 fo Nm 


[Exeunt Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, Oyidarly. 
Alm. Farewel, O too much Lov'd;fince Loy'din vain! | Sola. 
What Diſmal Fortune-doesfor me: Tema ft! = 
Night and Defpairimy Faro! Foot-ſte eps guide; 60 47 
That Chance may givetheDeathwhich he deny'd:/ _ Exit. 
[Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro;zand Spaniards return again. 
Cort, "AH1 told dean, Lerdftro:your defences ('To Pizarro, 
Guard her, and on our 1%, Temove not hence. ; ; 
18 i] 1450476001 Wh 7 rg Cortes a Velquez. 
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Piz. Ile venture that— | {{9: 


The gods are good ; Tleileave Ne to their care, 
Steal from my Poſt, andi in che Phander ſhare. Exit, 
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penn SCENE L. 


:  TheChamber Royal, an Indian Hamock diſcover'd in it. 


_——Y 


Enter Odmar with Soldiers, Guyomar, Alibech, bound. 


Odm,J Ate is more juſt then you to my deſert, - 
Andin this A@ you blame, Heaven takes my part. 
Guy. Can there be Gods, and no Revenge provide # 
Odm. The Godsare ever of the Conquering fide : 
She's now my Queen, the,s Spanfers have agreed 
I to my Fathers Empire ſhall ſucceed. 
Alib. How much Crowns contemn Let thee ſee, 
_— the younger, and refuſing thee. 
Guy. Were ſhe Ambitious, ſhe'd diſdain toown 
The Pageant Pomp' of ſuch a'Servile Throne - 
A Throne which thou by Parricide do'ſt gain, 
And by a baſe ſubmiſſion muſt retaio. 
Alib. ILov'd thee not before, but, Odmar, know 
That now I hate thee and deſpiſe thee too. . -. , 
Odm. With too much Violence you Crimes purſue, 
Which if I Atted 'twas for Love of yous _ 
This; if it teach not Love, may teach youFear : 
I brought not Sin ſo far, to ſtop it here. 
Death a Lovers Mouth, would ſound but 111 :, 
But know, I either muſt enjoy; or kill. - 
Alib, Beſtow, baſe Man, thy idle Threats aidwherd, 


| My Mothers Daughter knows not how to Fear, 


Since, Guyomar,| muſt not be thy Bride, 

Death ſhall enjoy what is to thee dun 'd. 
'Odm. Then take thy wiſh ———. 
OP" Hold, 0dmar, hold; --------=- * 


(54) 


'My right in Alibech I willrefigns. —— © 15 1 | I% es 


.Rather than ſee her Dys, Vie ſee herthine. : - - LogoaT 
Alib. In vain thou would'ſt reſign, forl will be, - 
'Ev' n when thou leav'ſt me, Conſtant ſtill to thee: EG: 
That ſhall not ſave my-Life: wilt thow-appear -- © 
Fearful for her ey" for ber (elf, wants Fear? . 
Ode. Her love to him ſhows mea ſurer way : 


I by her Love, her Vertue muſt betray: Aſtde. 
Since, Alibech, you areſotrue a Wiſe; ee e300 {Bp boy. 


'Tis in your power to ſave your Husbands Life : 
The gods, by me, your Love and Verne tty : 
For both will ſuffer if you let him Dye.  . 

Alib, I never can believe you will proceed 
Toſucha Black and Execrable Deed. .- . 

Odm, I only threatn'd yay; but could not prove 
So much a Foolto marder what 1 Love : | £29 
But in his Death, I fome advantage fee : 

Worle than it is I'mſure it cannot be. 
If you conſent, you with that gentle Breath 
Preſerve his Life : if not, bebold his Death. 


Alib, What ſhall Ido 7 
What are your _ ſtrife 
Abouta ranſom to preſerve my Life ? 
Though to ſave yours | did my Intereſt give, 
Think not when you were his I meant tolive. 
Alib. O let him bepreſerv'd by avy way : 
But name not the foul price which I muſt pay. ck Odmar. 
0dw. You wouldand would not, He no longer ſtay. 


E—— 


Alib. 1 yield, I yield, but yete'relami 
An innocent defireT would fulfil; 
With Guyomar Ione Chaſt Kiſs would leave, 
Tbe firſt and laſt heever can receive. 
odm. Have what you ask : that Minute you agree 
To my defires, your Husband ſhall be free, 
| [They unbind ber. ſhe gaes to her Hucbawd. 
Guy, 


[Holds bis Sword 19 bis brief 


[Offers again to Kill biz. 
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_ Guy. No, Alibech,we never muſftembrace s . He tarne- 
Your guilty kindneſs why do you mif-place #2 from her: 


*Tis meant to him, he is your private Choice : 
I was made yours but by thepublick Voice. 
And now you leave me with a poor pretence, 
That your ill Act is for my life's defence. 


Alib. Since there remains no other means to try, 


Think 1am falſe; I cannot fee you dye. | 


Guy. Togive for meboth Life and Honour too 
Is more, perhaps, than I could gtve for you. 


You have done much to cure my Jealoufic, 


But cannot perfect it unleſs both Die - 

For (ince both cannot live, who ſtays behind 

Muſt be thought fearful, or, whats worſe, unkind. 
Alib. I never could propoſe that Death you chuſe g 


But amlike you, too jealous torefuſe. [Embracing hin: 


Together dying, we together ſhow 
That both did pay that Faith which both did owe. 
0dm. It then remains 1 at my own deſign :. 
Have you your wills, but- E- will firſt have mine. 
Aſſiſt me Souldiers.------ 
| They go to bind her. ſhe cries ont. Emter Vaſquez; 
two Spaniards. 
Vaſq. Hold, Odmar, hold, I come in happy time 
To hinder my Misfortune, and your-Crime.. 
Odm. You nll return the kindnef have ſhown. 
Vaſq. Indian, 1 ſay defift. | 
Odm. Sparizard, beigone,. 
Vaſg. This Lady 1 did for my ſelf defign :- 
Dare you attempt her Honour who is mine ? 
Odm. You're much miftaken; this is ſhe whom F 
Did with my Father's loſs, and Country's buy.: 
She whom your promiſe did to me-convey, 
When all things elſe were made your common prey.. 
Vaſp. T hat promiſe made excepted one for me 3.. 
One wbom I ſtill reſerv'd, and this-is ſhe... 
& Odm: This is notſhe, youcannot bet "0 


Vaſq;. 


(56) 
'Vaſq. ' Tlove too deeply to-miſtake the Faces": oV1 FLLOOY 
The-Vanquiſh'd muſt receive the Viftors: ee at 75) 
Odm, If Iam Vanquiſh'd I my ſelf am Cauſe. + 
Vaſq. Then thank your (elf for what you undergo. - 
Od. Thus Lawleſs Might does Juſtice overthrow. 
Vaſq. Traytors, like you, ſhould never:Juſticename...- 
Odm. Youowe your: Triumphs tothat-Traytors ſhadde.: 
But to your General I'le my right refer. 
Vaſq. He never will proteQ a Raviſher - 
His Generous Heart will ſoon decideour ſtrife 4 
Heto your Brother will reſtore his Wife. - 
It reſts we two our claim in Combattry, 
And that with this fair prize, the Viftor flye. 
Odm. Make haſte, 
I cannot ſuffer to be long perplext : 
Conqueſt is my firſt wiſh, and Death my next," | 
| [ They Fight, the Spaniards and inlene Figke. 
Alib. The gods the Wicked by themſelves o'rethrow : 
All Fight againſt us-now and for us too! [ Uzbinds her Hwband. 
[The two Spaniards and three Indians kzl/ each other, Vaſquez 
kills Odmar, Guyomar rus to his Brotbers Sword. 
- Yaſg. Now'you are mine; my greateſtFoeis flain.[ To Alibech. 
_ A greater (till to Vanquiſh does remain. 
Vaſg. Another yet! | 
The Wounds I make but ſow new Enemics : 
Which from thEir Blood,like Earth-born- brethren rile, 
Guy. Spaniard take breath - ſome reſpit Tle afford, - 
my w; uſe is more advantage then your Sword. - - \ 
Thou art fo brave------could it with Honour be, 
I'd p<h thy Friendſhip, more then Victory, 
Guy. Friendſhip with him whoſe hand did: Odmar Kill! ! 
Baſe as he was, he was my Brother ſtill ::- - OC 
And fince his Blood has waſh'd away his guilt, 
Nature asks thine for that which thou haſt ſpilt. 
[ They Fight a little and breathe, Alibech takes oY 4 
Sword and comes on. 


_ Alib, My weakneſs may help ſomething ia the irife., 9. 
uy. 
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Guy. Kill not my Honour to preſerveimy'Life : {S{4ying her, 
Rather then by thy aid Fle Conqueſt gain, -', .- I | 
Without defence Ipoorly will be ſlain. ; - gre wel 

[She gves back, they Fight again, Vaſquez falr, 
Guy. Now, Spaniard, beg thy Life and thou ſhalt live. 
Vaſq. *T were vain toask thee what thou canſt not give :. 
My breath goes out, and I am now no mores; ©. 11 
Yet her I lov'd, in Death I will adore. [ Dyes: 
Guy. Come, Alibech,.let us from henee remove - 
This is a night of Horror, not-of Love. 
From every part I hear a dreadful noiſe : 
The Vanquiſh'd Crying, and the Vidor's Joys. . 
Fle tomy. Father's. aid and-Countries flye;. | 
And ſuccour both, or.in their.ruine dye. [Baxewnt; 


SCENE II. Priſon. 


Montezuma, Tadian High Prieſt bound, Pizarro, Spaniards with 
Swords drawn, a Chriſtian Prieſt. 


Piz, Thou haſt not yet diſcover'd all thy ſtore... 
Mont. 1 neither can nor will diſcover more 3. 
The gods will puniſh you, if they be juſt 3 
The gods will plague your Sacrilegious Euſt. 
Chr, Prieſt. Mark how this impious Heathen jaſtifies: | 
His own falſe gods, and our true God denies -- 
How wickedly he has refus'd' his-wealth,;. _ 
And hid his Gold, from Chriſtien.hands, by ſtealth -- 
Down with bim, kill him, merit Heaven thereby. 
Ind, High Pr. Can Heaven be Author of ſuch Cruelty 2- 
Pis. Since neither threats nor kingdnefs will prevail, . 
We muſt by other means your;minds afail;.. | 
Faſten the Engines ;. ſtretch em at their length, | | 
And pull the ſtraightned Cords with all your ſtrength... bo 
[ They faſten them to the rack, and then pull thee: 
Aont. The gods, who made me once a King, ſhall-know- .... 
Hill am worthy to continue fo: | 1 
n _ Though: 
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Though-now the ſubjet of your Tyranny, 

Ile Plague you worſe then;you can puniſh me. 

Know Ihave Gold, which yo ſhall never find, 

No Pains, no Tortures ſhalt unlock my Mind. 
Chr. Pr. Pall harder yet 3 he does not feel the rack, © 
Mozt,. Pulltilkmy Veins break, and my Sinews crack. ' ; © 
Ind. High Pr. When will you'edd your Barb'roty Cruelty ?. 

I beg not to eſtape, I beg to Dye: > CORR 
Mont. Shame on thy Prieſt-hood that ſuch pray'rs canbeing : 

Is it not brave to ſuffer with thy King ? 1; een 

When Monarchs ſuffer, gods thethſelves bear part 3 

Then well may (t thou, who but'my Vaſlal art; © 

I charge thee dare not groan, nor ſhew one ſign, 

Fhou at thy Torments doeſt the leaſt repine. - 

Ind.High Pr. You took an Oath when you receiv'd your Crown, 

The Heavens ſhould pour. their uſual Bleſfingsdown ; 

The Sun ſhould ſhine, the Earth it's fruits produce, 

And n6ught be wanting to your Subjects uſe : L, 

Yet we with Famine were oppreſt, and now 

Muſt tothe yoke of Cruel Maſters bow. 


” IF 


Mont. If thoſe above, who made the World, could be 
Forgetful of it, why then blaiſtthou me? © 


Chr, Pr. Thoſe Pains, O Prince, thou ſaffereft now ate light - 


Compar'd to thoſe, which when thy Soul takes flight, 
Immortal, endleſs, thou muſt then endure ,' © 
Which Death begins, and Time cart never cure, -: 
Mont. Thouart deceiv'd : for whenſoe're T Dye, 
The Sun my Father bears my Soul on high * 
He lets me down a Beam, and mounted there, 
He draws it back, and pulls me through the Air: 
I in the Eaſtern parts, and rifing Sky, © 
You in Heaven's downfal, and the Weſt muſtlye.” © 
Chr. Pr. Fond man, by Heather Ignorance miſled, 
Thy Soul deſtroying when thy Body's dead: 
Change yer thy Faith, and buy Eternal reſt. 
Ind.High Pr. Dye io your own: for our Belief is beſt. 
Mont. lo ſeeking happineſs you both agtee, '' © * 
Bar ii-the ſearch, the paths ſo Uiferene be, 
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That all Religions with each other. Figbe,;” 3 1 7 nh 
While only one can lead us inthe Right. rf ce i 134 2190 
But till that one bath ſome more certaio mark; i 0D 


| Poor humane kind muſt wander in the dark ;; 


And ſuffer pains, eternally below, 

For that, which here, we cannot come to know. 
Chr.Pr.That which we worſhip, and which you believe, IN 

From Natures common hand we both receive :. OR 

All under various names, Adore and Love 

One power Immenſe, which ever rules above... = 

Vice to abhor, and Virtur to purſue, | t 0240 03.56k 

Is both believ'd and taugtit by us and you: itt Ade” 

But here our Worſhip takes another way.——. | 
Mont.. Where both agree 'tis there moſt ſafe to ſtay -: 

For what's more vaio then Publick Light to ſhun, 


4% 


WW 


And ſet up-Fapers while we ſeethe Sun? + 


Chr.Pr. Though Nature teaches whom we ſhould __ )- 
By Heavenly Beams we (till diſcover more. 
Mont. Or this muſt be enough, or to Mankind” 
One equal way to Bli is not 46 ign'd. 
For though ſome more,may know, and ſome know leſs, 
Yet all muſt know enough for happineſs. 
Chr. Pr. If in this middle way you ſtill pretend 
To ſtay, your Journey never will have end. 
Mont, Howe're, 'tis better inthe midſt to ſtay, . 
Then:wander farther in uncertain way. 
chr. Pr. But we by Martyrdom our Faith avow. 
Afont. You dono more then I for ours do now, - 
Toprove Religion true--------- 
If either Wit or Suffrings would ſuffice, . 
All Faiths afford the Gonſtant and the Wile: 
And yet ev'n they, by Educationſway'd, 
In Age defend what Infancy obey'd. 
Chr; Pr. Since Age by erring Child-hood is milled,. 
Refer your felfto our Ln-erring Head... | 
Mont. Man and not erre4{: wbatireaſoncan yougive >. 
.. er, Pr..Renounce that carnal reaſon, and believe... 
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Mont. The Light of Nature ſhould I thus betray, 
'T were to wink hard that I might ſee the day. | 
Chr. Pr. Condemn not yetthe way you donot know; 
Ie m ke your reaſon Judge what way to go. 
| Mont. 'Tis much too late for menew ways to take, \ 
Who have but one ſhort ſtep of life to make. 
Piz, Increaſe their Pains, the Cords are yet too ack. 
Chr, Pr. 1 muſt by force, convert him on the Rack. 
Ind, High Pr. | faint away, and find I canno more: 
Give leave, O King, I may reveal thy ſtore, 
And free my ſelf from pains I eannot bear. 
Mont. Thiok'ſt thou I lye on Beds of Roſes here, 
*Or in a wanton Bath ſtretch'd at my eaſe ? 
Dye, Slave, and with thee, dye ſuch thoughts as theſe. 
[High Prieſt ##rns aftde and dyes. 
Enter Cortez attended by Spaniards, be ſpeaks entring.. 
-Cort. On pain of death kill none but thole. who hght 3 5 
T much repent me of this bloody night - 
Slaughter grows murder whenit goes too far, 
And makes a Maſlacre what wasa War: 
Sheath all your weapons and in ſilence move, 
"Tis ſacred here to Beauty and to Love. 


Ha------ [ Sees icr—ms, 


Cort. What diſmal ſight is this, _— takes from me 

All the delight that waits on Vitory/ 
Runs to take him off the Fe 

Make haſte : haw now, Religion do you frown ? | 
Haſte holy Avarice, and help him.down, 
Ah Father, Father, what do I endure | Embracing Montezuma. 
To ſee theſe wounds my pity cannot cure / 

Mont. AmlI ſo low that you ſhould pity bring, 
Andgive an Infants Comfort to a King ? CE 
Ask theſe if I have once unmanly groan'd; 
Or ought have done deſerving to be moan'd. 

Cort. Did I not charge thou ſhould'ſt net (tir from hence ?{ Ts 


But Martial ARG HATE olicnce. | . © Pizarro. 
And you, _ [ To the Chr. _ 
ho 
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Who ſawcily, teach Monarchs to obey, 3 
And the wide World in narrow Cloyſters ſway 5 
Set up by Kings as humble aids of power,. 
You that which bred you, Viper-like deyour, . : - | 
You Enemies of Crowns. - ; - < EAT ag448 0 
Chr. Pr. _—— Come, let's away, 
We but provoke his fury by our ſtay.- | 
Cort. If this go free, farewel that diſcipline 
Which did in Spaniſh Camps ſeverely ſhine - ; 
Accurſed Gold, 'tis thou haſt caus'd theſe crimes 
Thou turn'ſt our Steel againſtthy-parent Climes / 
And into Spaiz wilt fatally be brought, | 
Since with the price of blood thou here art bought. | 
to [ Exennt Prieſt aud Pizarro. 
[Cortez kxeels by Montezuma, aud weeps. 
Cort. Can you forget thoſe Crimes they did commit ? 
Mont. T'le do what for my dignity is fit - 
Rife, Sir, I'm ſatisfi'd the fault was theirs - 
Truſt me you make me weep to ſee your Tears : 
Muſt I chear you 2 | Fi 
Cort. Ah Heavens / ; 
Mont, —— You're much to blame; 
Your grief is cruel, for it ſhews my ſhame, _ 
Does my loſt Crown to my remembrance bring : b 
But weep not you, and Ile be ſtill a King. gd oo Poe o 
You have forgot that I your Deathdefign'd, .- - 7; 4 .. : 
To fatisfie the Proud Almweria's mind: © .; 
You, who preſerv'd my Life, I doom'd to Dye. 
Cort. Your Loye did that, and not your Cruelty. 
Enter « Spaniard. 
Span. Prince Guyomar,the Combattill maintains, 
Our Men retreat, and he their ground regains : 
But once incourag'd by our Generals fight, 
We boldly ſhould renew the doubtful Fight. 

Cort. Remove not hence, you ſhall not long attend:{ To Mon- . 
Ie aid-my Souldiers, yet preſerve my Friend. tezumae. | 
Mont. Excellent Man ! | [Exi# Cortez, (hn. 
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To injure Goodneſs; which Þ tamdor'piys al EATING 
Alm. Ruine and Deatty thn ateraxhfongh engdyBieery/?. 

And yet that Fate I ſeek I cannot meet > +?" ISP 7 

What guards Misfortunes aif-atid- dillery't" Fo RO THR 7 ay . 

Death that ſtrikes all, yet ſeenisafraid 6fme,* NOx; ef 1 
Mont. Almeria's hets:$ioh A your Face tf | 090 

Maſt you be witneſs roblby 4 


Alm. 1 am not that 


Your Conquerour, alas, has Vanquiſta me Y 
But he refuſes his own Vitorys *' 
While al} are Caprives; iyour Conquer 4 State, 
I find a wretohed. freedom in hichnte;/ 307017 
Mont. Could'ſt thou thy Love oh one'who ſeotn'd thee lofe 
He ſaw not with my Eyes who could refuſe :- 
Him who could prove ſo: muchunkind to thee, : 
I ne're will ſuffer to be kind to me.''' | '-/ Fed? 
Alm, I am content in Death. to ſhare your Fato WES 
Arid dye for him l[ love with him I hate. - 
Mout. What ſhallT doin this perplexing Nreight! An. 
My tortur'd Limbs refuſe to bear my weight - Jed not bv to 


oY 


I;cannot goto Death'to fet me free: walk not being 
Death muſt be kind, and come hiaifelf ro me. - Cable 
Ale. I've thought upon't + Thave afftirs below, {Alam amuſing. 


| Which Lmuſt needs diſpatch before I'go't * '/ | 
Sir, I have found a place, whete you may be, '' [76 bins. | 


(Though not preſerv'd) yet like a King dye free +: 
The General left your Daughter mthe' Tower, 
We may a while refiſt the 8pdetidrdls power," 
If. Guyomer prevailed 7 1t77 
Mont. Make hafteiand calls 
Sbe'l hear your Voice, and anſwer from the Walt. 
Alm. My voice ſhe knows and fears, but uſe your owny 
And to gain —_— PR you are alone. { Almeria Jes bebind. 


br m6 tat 
Jaard _ 


Entty Agerib's dm: anni day 352 


PBT Miners a7 ib dic 
whony you knew,” ' | Obi a0f 
But want that pity Tdedy'&to/you's © x00 Nan od 


She 
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ESE G2 7 
Mont 2 AN > 
' Als: o WUEEIP wo -3 et. IE, Re x 
Mont, Thou canſt __ ay 1 rar s voice forget. + 
He kwocks at the Door, at ls pin F 
| four Fe ron e's . F Gy & 
Cd. Since my Love went, [have been fri ite t 
With diſmal Crvahs, and Noiſes from belog) + oy "vr 2 
Tdurſt not ſend my Eyes abroad, for fear bn 
Of ſeeing dangers, which I yet bir hear. Ws | 
Mont. Cydariat Tay LR me. VET os" 
Czd. Sure''tis,my Father calls. CE IA wk. 
Mont Deat Child make haſte ; N y by 64; = _ | 
All hope of ſuccour, but from thee is paſt « '' | ; 
As when upon the ſands the Traveller . 
Sees the high Sea come rolliog from afar,  . ..... 
The Land grow ſhort, he mend s his weary pace, 
While Death bebind him covers all (eplace? : - 
Sol by ſwift mis-fortunes am purſu'd, TS 
Which, on each other, are like Waves 1 renew d. 


Cd. Are you alone? __ - ©. ef | p my heh 5 , 
Mong, I am. . She y bs FM 
"Cgd.— —[le ſixeight deſcend; 


Heaven id you here for both our ſafeties "Sa | 
wy [CydariaJeſcends aud opens the Dog, Almeria 


o 51 £1) 2JHIL | 
ruſhes betwixt with Montezutna. 
gd. Almeriahere ! then I am loſt again. wo "F porb rhieft. 
Alm. Yield to my ſtrength, you ſtruggle butin vain; | 
Make haſte and ſhut, our Enemies appear. .. 


5 \'FCprtez ud paril irds appe | ar a} the other end. ; 
Cyd. Then do you mens and I6}' m han or Peer ere... 
[4s ſhe peaky eria over-poweys by, 
= thruſts Nev in, and ſine. y 
Eort.. Sure I þ card herygh 6d fav bal 5 SL 
She's like a e Toth hen I'd fro A Fe Wo tas 
lac ce. \4 F 4 | Too þ 
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Too late 1 find my abſence was too lovgs... 
My hopes grow ſickly, and my fears grow Jiro 
[He knocks 4 little, /bew Me 
. Almeria appear above... 
Alm. Lodk u alog k up, and ſee if y Jonean know 
Thofe who it Ainyou ons: to fipd. below. 
Cyd. Look uy 206 & Apres's 'slpſt eltate,.. E 
Mont. And: ry Res n: a frans' "Far, (6, - - % - * en \f 
Cort. Speak not Ih 0 Hig mal words as wound my Ear: ...; .,. 
Nor name Death to me when Cydaria' there. LY 
Deſpair not, Sir, who knows but COSnermng Spain. .. LS 
May part of what you loſt reſtqre again ?- - we Ya 
Mont. No, Spaniard, know, hewho toldpite1 = _; 
Livesto beleſs, deſerves the Vidorsſcorn : 4 
Kings and their Crowns have but one Deſtiny : 
Power is their life, when that expires Tad Ss, 
Cyd. What dreadful words are theſe PF 
Mont.-----------=Name L; c no mores; '.* 
'Tis now a-Torture worſe than all l bores E: 
Ile not be brib'd to ſuffer Life, but.dye;; _ 
In ſpight of your miſtaken Clemency.. _ 
Þ£was your Slave, and I was us'dlike one 5. _. 
The Shame continues when the Pain is gone ** , * 
ButI'm a King while this is inm my fla Hand,----we- _ [tir Smorgd. 
He wants no Subjects who can ommand : 
Yeu ſhould have ty'dhim up. tbave > Comuerda me, Ke | 
But he's ſtill mine, and thus he ſer woe: bee., fo F__ et 4 
ad Oh my dear Father! E4.. 
Eort.-----Haſte, break ope the door. aps 
Alm. When thatis forc'dthere yet remain two.more. . 
| [The Sonldiers Th KO the' ff + he goin in. 
We ſhall have _—_ ij) take our way, - 4 9 | 
E'reany cao our, ata ourn 2:05 rea 
ood Already-n Wine Is p 6k Ofbvers is: 
Take my laſt thanks z no _ repiae : 


Imight have liv'd my own;mil baron Gm... x 
While ſome would pity WE you ſcorn. 1 TE 
For Pity. only on freſh 


YEIIM 


e's? 
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(65) 
of Woes decy' 
ling Spirits flow _ 


But with the 


And 1 grow; 
Farewel phat quecgac M1 740?) 2057 5) byes; *- | 
Czd. He's gone; he's zone 5 T5TQ Its WOT an 
An leaves poiirmet PR ONE oy * 
Alm. You alin not Bees Conrting /preptroro/dye, 
r er Com 


That ep ge may bear you | 
h name yot/Death tome 3 you Font meſs, - 
e DIOW 


Tha with the Fear Fſhal[ prevente 


T wy your dMeey'y GOIN, ; £04, Fi PN 
a Ws 


A thing ſo young, ſo ingacent; 4s Fi 51 55 7 

Cort. Whenes an proceed thyicruel thirſt of blood,” 
Ah Barb'rous Woman #: Woman F that's too good, ' 
Too mild for thee ;: there's pity in that name, - 

But thou haſt loſt thy pi pity," ar thy ſhame. 

Alz. Your graelw 
But on ny: Rival, ie OY yimare. i: 

Cort. Oh ſtay your liand 
Vie ſpeak the kindeſt WOrdg++=>4> 
That Tongue e're utter'd, or that Hearte're thought. 
Dear Lovely Sweet—— 

Alm. This but offends me more';; -- © 
You aGt your kindyefs on Cydarie's ſcore.” 

Cyd. For hisdear ſake let me my Life receive. 

Alm. Fool, for bis fake alone you muſt not live: O 
Revengeis now my Joy; he's not for'me, i 
And I'le make fure hene'reſhall be for thee; */l! +:/12""- 

"Czd. But what's my Crime? | DIS c 

Alm. — —'Tis Loving wherel Love. 

Cyd. Your own exampledoes my a& approve. 

Alm. 'Tis ſuch a Fault 1never can forgive. . 

Czd. How can mend, unleſs you let melive? 

] yet am Tender, Young, and full of Fear; ' ' 
And dare not Dye, but Gin would tarry here. 

Cort. It blood you ſeek, 1 will. my own reſign : 

O ſpare her Life, and in exchange, take mine, 
4lm.T he Love you ſhew but baſtes herDeath the more. 
W K 


bas no 531 vw 


b As? Saris , ral nu : 


have piere'd me ro the Heart; pop 
and to redeem my fault, | . 7 't, 


Cort, 


Cort. Vie run, and haſpa6-farcentho ads div 11d 


FO eniniqe ge | 112 
Alm, Stay, I wy T boa 
That women th) ole = fehe, ku - abtavalds [47 yt 


Tolook on you l' a « hortReprieve. q oH———b0 
Cort, O make your gif ave! it troritive 25% 5 { baA 


I dare not go z ay or het wry. jg 300 lier oY with 


Herl would _ 1997 165d EM 77 * 1:AT 
Cd. Cay þ har ſeed, rodefioy : - C wo 
My ripening mY Hare es © BeAr-tO joy''* $37 341 div 120 


$1 (2 2." ch 110 A ONM 5 
fo;i - ,g0v0y G! \ onids A. 
oft his Theode's Ws 3 no 


I juſt approach to all hwould poſe 
Death only ſtands ' nah te me arid h; 


Alm. Y our Fatherowith his-Life, 


Your Countries Fseedow and Renownls gone;'>'// -iicn 4! £ ole 
Honour requires your Neath!z youmuſbobey. +=) 7) bc 8 
C54. Do you dye firſts.and ſhewmenben theways! ©! 21 


Alm. - $havld.you;not fol} Revenge were Toſk + web; A 

Czd. Then rife again, and. fare Aj 4= with- your Ghoſts '> 1: 

Alm. 1 will notaauſt ca that, Death NNE YO 39%) 
He'not leave you that Life which 1. _— © 
If Death' '$A pain, it: js,not lefs.to mie 3c: . {2 SUg083 1663 
And if 'tis nothing, 'tis no more to thee? 7 "i 750" 169 
But hark ! the noiſe increaſes from bebinll nn 
They're near, and may prevent'what Tag's: Las 
Take there a Rival's gift,---+-.- : [ Stabs her. 

Cort. Perditiap'ſeizethbee for ſo black a Deed. wy 
Alm. Blame not an Aft which dil-frony Love proceeds | 1 
He thus Revenge thee:with:this Fatalblow  [8f4bs her «4 
Stand fair, and let my Heart-blood omthee flow. F 

Cz4d. Stay Life, and keepimt in the chearful Light; . | 
Death is too blagk, andgqwells in to6-much Night,  * 

Thou leav'ſt me, Life, bur. Love fupphes thy -4"4 ; 
And keeps me wafm, hy.lingring in my:Heart »: * 

Yet dyivg for him, Ithy.claimremovez. 3 
How dear it coſts to- Conquer in my Love / 

Now ſtrike: that thought L hope, will arm my breſt. 
_ im. et _ what ny 4 params am by | preſt a 


23.) 


(9) : 
£5d. Death, when far \"%Iw#-qpeoveDy +6 ' 12415 94142 

But yas leſs dreadful ashecomes morenear. ro onived 1:20 
. Alm. OfRival, I have loſtthepawer:tokill 3/1 

Strength has forſook my Arm, and Rage my Will :: 

I muſt ſurmount that Love whichithou haſt ſhown: EI: 

for harb j pI. 

y weakneſs ſhall not boaſt the Victory), 3 7 ot 

Not thou ſhalt live, and dead Fle Conquer thee: | 

wh Wee me.dv Wis «.-* TY 


TINY A Enan hows hows led IxSduldters, endenees 
«16017 A 7 both led by ; pon. ng ,vv2.1 7 
Cort, Is therenb dangetitbeb. dr 2001 bed Cydaria, 
Cyd.——You need.not fear. 4 101322 LeJliD cod) 


My Wound, I cannot: He wheayban are near; 1: £1210 
Bos: You for my ſake, Life toCyaarie give: 7) 6 [fe Almeria 
And I could dye "x. ou, yowinightlive:2b [0 2H 1: 
Alm. Enough, I dye content, now:you arckinds iv 1: 11:2:18 
Kill'd in my Limbs;revivingiomy Mirid: 1 | ; © O tk 
Come near, Cydarie, and rn my' Crimei- - |: 
| [Cydariz Arn back 


You need not fear my rages ſecond time 0.1 54! 
I'le. bathe yoyt: Wounds an Tears for my Offence: ;i:--. 1. tn D. 
That Hand which ECT this rt arerig TP; 
[Ready to join their bands 
I would have j join 4 you, but my Heart's too high: 12 | 
You will, too ſoop,,pofieſs hini when T dye 1! be of 
Cort. She faints, O ſoftly. ſer _y dou.” Je IT CR AT 
Alm. — ——. "Tis paſt. 
In thy Lov'd Boſomler me prenchb my laſt. 
Here this one ſhort. Moment that I Live, 31 
I have what e'retbelongeftiLifocould vive — "{0j6. 
Cort. Farewel, thou rous Maidz ev nVidory 
Glad 3s it is, wuſt lerid ſome: Tears to:thee':: . 
Many [dare not ſhed;Jeſt you believe [Th Cy9aria 
I Joy in you leſs then for her 1 Grieve. 
Czd. But are youſureſhe's 3 ead ? 
I muſt embrace you faſk, be Know 1 
Whether my Life be yet ſecure or no; ; 
4 Scme 


- (8) 


Some other hounEwmitk to TrensiaBigng 3:2 12d 4 GCE (re 
But having you, casthewn ſorrow dew! br5: b StÞ-20f 309 


Enter Guyomar axli Alibeoh $41ind; will Konldbers. | 


Cort. Prince Cijbapes irs bends1 O:Priendlbip's Hbame I" 19512 
It makes me bluſhe6bKumiaVidtorsbame). 1:7 10 omit) -cion | 


{Viebbud «him, lt darla, Alibechs 
Czd. See, Alibech, Ameri eeitBeed 200 Fiat Dandoove 11T 
But do not think Gai chat Anicties'd tier; .-- Is uotls oa 
Un yr wa Bas and A ctr 3d 
<1 Cob$x. ue 0 Guy- 
Take all my 57 pra þ ry all my gon omar. 
' Guy. Think me not proudly rude; 1if- jm ay} 2rf7 7 arv9 
Thoſe Gifts I cannot with my Honour take'z- 177 f —-— 45 
I for my Country Feughtzand would again; : wy bool) FA 
Had yerkeft a Countyy.romnginnain® . STALE IC DOK Ay) 
But ſince the Gods decreed &. otherwile,:: TC DELL L1:509 3A 
I never will 6n itsdear Runes riſe: 1005 570 1 Hood hs, 
Alib. Of all your Goodneſs kaveszo our diols. 11.0 þ$'{{53 
Our Liberty 's the only: gift wechbulſe:: | D515; 6 vND4 « 16934 55 
Abſencealone can make our Sorrows leſs; 
And not to ſee what we can ne'reredreſyysn 1 154! 7 ) oo FT; 


Guy. Northward;beyand the Mointabben we Will a 
Where Rocks lye cover dwith Eternal Snow; ©- 
Thin Herbage in: the Plaips, and Fruitleſs Fields, 
The Sand no Gold, the Mine tio Sitver yields : lugs | 
wp Love and Freedom we'll ia FENG oe I DU .110 20k 
0 Spaniards will that Colony deſbr 17 7 IJ 
We to our ſelves will all our wiſhes g WOUL 
And nothing coveting, can nothing want, - | 
'__ Cort, Firſt your Great Father's Funeral. Pomp provides: & 
That done, in Peace your Generous!Exiles guide. 12 3, 
While I loud thanks pay tothe powersabove,' . 


Thus doubly Bleſ , wich GonqueſtJand whbLove, | [xennh. 
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EPILOGUE, 


BY A, 


Mercury. 


O all Far ſingular in this full meeting, 
Ladies and Gallants, Phazbus ſends me greeting. 
To all his Sons by what ere Title known, 
Whether of Court, of Coffee-houſe, or Town; 
| Erombis moſt mighty Sons, whoſe confidence 
+F plac 'din lofty ſound, and humble ſence, 
Ewv'nto bis little Infants of the Time 
"Who Write new Songs, and truſt in Tune and Rhyme. 
Be't known that Phoebus (being daily gries 'd 
To ſee good Plays condemn'd, and bad rceiv'd,) 
Ordains your judgment upon every Cauſe, 
Henceforth be limited by. wholeſome Laws. 
He firft thinks fit no Sonnettier advance 
His cenſure, farther than the Song or- Dance. 
Your Wit Burleſque may one ſtep higher climb, 
And in his ſphere may judge all Doggrel Rhyme : 
All proves, and moves, and Lowes, and Honours tos :: 
All that appears high ſence, and ſcarce is low. 
As for the Coffee-wits he ſays not much, 


Their proper bus neſs is to Damn the Datch : 
For 
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Z or the great Dons of Wit---- = He. HOW 
5D i on: de CT GE 
as 3 1 
for the Ladies, 'tis Apollo's will, 
Th, ſhould hawe power to ices but not 60 kill : 


For Love and He long fince have thought Fad 
Wit live by Beanty gBeupgnes " ? t | 
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